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INTRODUCTION, 



This little book has been compiled in the hope 
that, with God's blessing, it might be the means 
of increasing the peace and joy of mj fellow 
Christians. . Commenced at a period of great 
comparative outward happiness, it has (delayed 
by many interruptions) been carried pn through 
much of trial, and much of affliction ; «Ml, by the 
mercy of God, nothing has beea able to ** shfdke 
my steadfast faith that all that we behold is full 
of blessing" to the Christian. 

I have long felt, that sorrow, — that " sorrow of 
the world which worketh death," — is Satan's im- 
mediate work upon the heart ; and that it ought 
to be repelled, — as should all his other attacks, — 
by prayer, aided by our own strenuous exertions. 

There are those who can endure to live under 
" the hard dull pain of patience," — ^whose hearts 
can " brokenly live on ; " but to oWi^t^, ^S^cJvxwx^ 
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afflictively retained, is utterly insupportable. For 
" them, therefore, it is necessary that its character 
should change, — that it should assume some form 
of happiness; the joy lost. being met by the sense 
of some new joy received. 

Our greatest happiness at all times is the near 
and close-pressing of the love of God to the heart ; 
the delightful sense of hourly, trustful depend- 
ence upon Him ; while, in affliction, '' to spring 
into the arms of Omnipotence, to find refuge in 
the bosom of .mercy, is to weep no longer." But, 
besides tiiis, there is ever a something in affliction 
peculiar to that state, which, if sought by the 
light of God*s Spirit, is calculated to bring with 
it comfort and consolation, so as to enable us, 
come what may, to feel the reality of what the 
Apostle speaks of ; and to be "as sorrowful, yet 
alway rejoicing." 

It is a wretched thing to look wearily to Time 
alone to blunt our feelings under Nature's tender- 
est grief ; — and bring a dull forgetfulness of those 
whose endeared image should ever dwell in the 
Jj^htsBt, brightest chambers of our heart ; it is 
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best — far best, and happiest, to bring the first 
full-tide of our sorrow to God, and ask Him to 
shine upon those waters, and change their nature 
for us ; — to lead us along their course to the clear 
Biver of life, at whose Fountain-head those we 
love are rejoicing with exceeding joj, — and there 
to let us in thought dwell continually with them. 
Have we not been happy, — when in former times 
they may have been absent from us,— -in thinking 
of the pleasure they were enjoying? — pleasure, 
80 short-lived, so imperfect ! Can we not be so 
now, when their happiness is so great with God, 
and, like His, eternal ? Let us try to be so ;— 4iot 
merely say that, it were best, — but really try to be 
so. We can, in a great measure, if we will ; for 
our moral power is very great when it rests for its 
strength on the loving-kindness, the tender mer- 
cies, the faithfulness of our God. And though, 
in this our weak state, sorrow will at times, 
through forgetfulness of these things, overcome 
ns, — even as sin does, — yet our Heavenly Father 
will, in His strength and love, stem both those 
torrents for us, if we look trustingly to I^yvsl, «sA 
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act faithfully for ourselves. " When the enemy 
Cometh in like a flood, the Lord lifteth up a 
standard against him." 

Grief is no indulgence to those who feel it 
strongly ; — there is no pleasure in mortal agony ! 

Perfect acquiescence in our Heavenly Father's 
will, will soften all things to us ; and is a high, 
and blessed privilege. We hear His gracious 
voice saying : " It is I, be not afraid ; " and our 
hearts are *' still," under the immediate sense of 
His felt presence. The child of God knows that 
perfect Wisdom, perfect Power, and perfect Love, 
are all combining to work for his good ; and that 
sure trust soothes, and gladdens him, under the 
severest trials of life. 

We are apt to work ourselves much misery, by 
making a future for ourselves, and others, in this 
world ; — a future of happiness over which " the 
wind passeth, and it is gone;" or a future of 
apprehension — every step in approach to which is 
in itself a misery. Let our only Future be, for 
ourselves, or for those we love, the bosom of our 
€rod; and then our hope can never be overthrown. 
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No accident of this passing life can reach, to 
injure it in that deep home ! 

It is sometimes said that " suffering is the 
Christianas hadge ;" but I should rather say — 
surely say — that it was "Joy." The whole aim of 
the Gospel seems to be to lead men to happiness. 
" Rejoice evermore," might almost be called its 
" motto ;'* and when we encourage ourselves in a 
tone of mind in opposition to it, we live, not 
only below our privileges, but below our duty 
also. 

** These things have I spoken unto you that 
my joy might remain in you, and that your joy 
might be full." "Peace I leave mth you, my 
peace I give unto you." " Let not your heart 
be troubled." What can the worldly man have 
in comparison of this? — Christ's Joy, Christ's 
Peace, and an untroubled heart! 

" In the world to have tribulation" is the sad 
fate common to all; but to "be of good cheer, for 
Christ has overcome the world," — that belongs 
to the Christian alone. Bereavements, poverty, 
evil tongues, oppression ! Are t\iea© \5Kai%% ^^"^ 
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known to the worldly man ? And, oh! the weight 
of unsanctified sorrow ! — that saddest, most afflic- 
tive sight on this wide earth ! While to him 
" who carries in his hreast the unalienable trea- 
sure," how manifold are God's comforts ! None 
can imagine them, but those who have needed and 
have found them. 

Christ himself was, indeed, a Man of Sorrows ; 
but He was so, that His disciple might be a man 
of Joy. He hath, in His unspeakable compas- 
sion, " borne our griefs, and carried our sorrows,'* 
as well as made atonement for our iniquities, so 
that we. His sorrowing and sinful people, may 
rest the burthen of them all upon Him. 

The object, however, of this little work, was 
not so much to set forth the Lord Jesus Christ as 
a refuge in time of trouble, as to exalt Him as 
the " chiefest of ten thousand " blessings. As His 
people, we have " promise of this life, as well as 
of that which is to come." Should we not, there- 
fore, go on our way rejoicing? showing by the 
brightness of our countenance, and the cheerful- 
jjess of OUT manner, that we have " been with 
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Jesus/* and learnt from Him, His holy and His 
happy lessons? bringing, from His enlivening 
presence, the ''fresh glad radiance of the morning 
star?" 

*' 0, brothers ! let us leave the shame and sin 
Of takii^ vainly, in a plamtive mood, 
The holy name of grief ! holy herein. 
That by the grief of One came all our good." 

Could we be aware of the eflfect which the mere 
expression of our countenance has upon others, 
Vfe should shrink from spoiling God's work of joy 
in their hearts, so often as we do, by wearing an 
appearance of gloom and discontent ; and instead 
of being in society, or in the dearer precincts of 
home, like a chilling cloud, darkening every heart 
around, we should endeavour, in our gladdening 
influence, to "walk like simshine through the 
earth." For a Christian habitually to wear melan- 
choly looks, and to speak in saddening tones and 
depressing terms, is to be like the Hebrew spies, 
who " brought up an evil report" of the good 
land ; and few there are, surely, of this world's 
thonghtless children, who would \>e V^^^oi'^i^ \a 
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leave their own apparently gay and flowery path, 
to follow in a track so mournful-seeming and 
repellant. But a rejoicing Christian is a happy 
sight! his cheerful, loving voice, may speak the 
most startling truths, and hreathe the loftiest 
hopes ; while many will be encouraged by him 
to seek the land whence come such golden 
fruits, and the spring whence flow such waters 
of comfort. 

But, not only does God will that we should 
rejoice supremely in Him — the Giver of all good 
gifts — ^but that we should take delight also in His 
works, and in every manifestation of His love for 
us : — ^that we should feel His hand in every pain 
removed, in every pleasure given, and in all the 
showers of beauty and enjoyment which are 
poured on every side. For us are these flowers ! 
— for us this sea and sky! — these trees, and 
songs of birds ! And shall we think it beneath 
us to value and enjoy them ? 

"That which God hath made, and meant to 
bless, let not man despise." 

If a friend had spread delights and comforts 
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all around our home, — remembering with thought- 
ful loYO all our minutest tastes and fancies, — 
would it prove us either wise or grateful to neglect 
them all, considering them as unworthy of our 
notice, or as snares placed in our path? Yet 
thus it is to act when we reject, or even merely 
neglect, the countless mercies which our God has 
given us on this earth — " Earth, full indeed of 
His goodness ! " Eather let their exceeding charm 
open sources of never-flBdling gratitude in our 
hearts, and lead us to trust Him in all things, 
" for whose power nothing is too great, for whose 
love nothing too small ! " 

" It is better," says an old writer, " to be 
drawn, than driven to heaven !" Yes ; better a 
thousand — ^thousand times to love the Lord, for 
His love's sake, in the day of our prosperity, than 
to fear Him for His chastenings in the hour of 
our tribulation. Happy ! if we have long found 
Him in the former, and have not first to seek 
Him in the latter ! 

Let us, then, joyfully see His love in all 
things — ^in all events ; for " He wVio s^w^^ w<^^. 
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His only-begotten Son, but gave Him for us, how 
shall He not with Him also give us all good 
things?" Is it right to dissever His works on 
earth from His works in heaven ? Earth is at 
least the outer court of the Temple, in immediate 
connexion with it, and, even now, often filled with 
its fragrance ! Is God forgetful of it ? Does He 
take no charge of the " outgoings of the morning, 
and of the evening," as they praise Him ? Does 
He neglect to send the " early and the latter 
rain," the " seed time, and harvest ?" Has He 
" forgotten to be gracious " to a world where once 
He walked with man, and where with man He will 
walk again? — Jesus remembered us when in the 
garden of Gethsemane, — in that garden of agony ! 
let us think of Him in our gardens of pleasure 
and delight. And even should the winds at times 
sweep roughly over them, and they not always 
retain their summer bloom, yet let us bless the 
Love which preserves to us some of their beau- 
ties ; and gratefully enjoy our Rose and our 
Myrtle, even should our Lily have passed away. 
There are those who by nature take a cheerful 
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view of all things ; — ^it is a great boon ! but when 
original disposition tends the contrary way, and 
the mind is inclined, — neglecting the good of the 
present, — ^to roam with fearful forebodings into 
the future, — futilely " gathering in outlying 
horrors," then, to be changed in all its views, to 
be enabled to thank God for the blessing of the 
smallest present pleasure, and to trust Him under 
the possibility of the greatest future pain; — 
the boon is far greater ! The earnestness of such 
a one may therefore be forgiven, in endeavouring 
to lead the minds of others also to this bright 
and dutiful enjoyment both of Earth and Heaven ; 
convinced that grateful happiness is the nearest 
approach that man, in this world, can make, to 
the all-adoring, all-felicitous nature of the angels 
who rejoice before the face of God. 

" They praise the giver best, who use the gift 
With grateful gladness, and exhibit here 
The proof most sensible that God is good. 
Doubt not His goodness " 

No ! doubt it not. We may make proof of it 
every moment, if we will ; — we may «j^ ^ "^^ 
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wish, and He will surely answer us, " either in 
kind or in kindness." With our minds awake to 
think of all our blessings, we shall not slight a 
single proof of our Father's love. We should 
weep indeed with them that weep, — striving, 
while so doing, to turn their teajrs into joy ; — 
but rejoice also with them that rejoice, so as 
never to turn their joy into tears. Let us all 
try, — each in his own circle, — to be a diffuser 
of bright and happy feelings, of cheerful hopes, 
and joyful faith ; that we may be like the sun in 
his brightness, gilding every wave of life as it 
passes before us ; and 



" As we watched some river flow, 

Think we how time doth ever gUde, 

And pray we that our hves may throw 
Bright shadows on the tide ! " 

In the selection of the passages from Scripture, 
and the pieces for each day, I have not confined 
myself to such as speak exclusively of the Foimd- 
ation Hope of our " bright and saved existence;" 
but have sought also for such as might " build 
izy up in our most holy Faith;" not forgetting 
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even the Apostle s beautiful adornment of the 
temple : " Be courteous." 

Many of them are on specific subjects, which 
cannot, of course, suit the cases of eyery one on 
the precise days ; but it has been a gratification, 
in many instances, commemoratively to do so ; 
and I haye thought it might be no disadvantage, 
as the same events happen generally to all at 
some period of their lives ; or even if not, nothing, 
I think, can be unwelcome which stores the mind 
-with pious and sustaining thoughts, and which 
helps us to keep *' the standard of our souls 
waving ever on the loftiest battlements." 

The names of the Bishop of Oxford, and of 
Keble, will not mislead any who will kindly care 
to observe the tone of feeling and doctrine per- 
vading this book, into a supposition that I agree 
with them in the least degree on those subjects 
now under such imhappy discussion in the Church 
of England; I merely, in quoting from them, 
follow out a feeling, once before recorded : that 
we are free to "accept what is good from any 
band." And again also I vdll quote, in ^\xY^Qt\* 
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of xny opinion, the words of that excellent man, — 
now entered on his joyful rest, — ^the late Mr. 
Bickersteth — when he says ; ** Let us gladly pro- 
mote that which is really excellent, whoever 
suggests it. Thus we shall not only add strength 
to our own testimony against their errors, hut 
take away the strength of error in conjunction 
with important truths, hy which alone the con- 
sciences of really good men are retained in its 
defence." 

I have heen indehted to the valuahle labours 
of other compilers for many of my selections : 
to the " Bible Hymn Book," " Thoughts of 
Peace," and "Hymns and Poems," by the Rev. 
T. V. Fosbery ; which last I would more parti- 
cularly wish to mention, because I have drawn 
from it so very largely, without having once 
acknowledged the obligation, owing to the names 
of the authors having been almost invariably 
given. It is a particularly beautiful collection of 
poems, and contains, besides the number that I 
have selected, a great many other delightful 

jaieces ; many of them from the pens of our older 
/>oets. 
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The tone of assured hope and confident &ith 
which runs through the present work, hoth as 
regarding the living and those who are — " not 
lost, hut gone hefore,** — ^belongs, it will be obvious, 
to Christians alone : that is, to them who have 
accepted the full, perfect, and free salvation of 
Christ ; and have given themselves imreservedly 
up to His service, endeavouring to glorify Him at 
all times " in their bodies, and in their spirits, 
which are His." To them, — or to such as are 
seeking Him with their whole hearts, alone, — 
belong the promises of God. Offers there are to 
all, — most gracious offers! encouragements for 
all, — abundant encouragements ! — but the pro- 
mises are for them only who have accepted His 
offers and profited by His encouragements. *' I 
pray for them," says our Lord ; ** I pray not for 
the world." No! for the moment the all-influ- 
ential Saviour breathes one prayer for a soul, it 
"comes out of the world," and "passes from death 
into life." To such is given an assured, indefea- 
sible right, to all the promises of God ! Kept are 
they " by the power of God xmto salNatiou \'' «52Al 
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'* no man shall pluck them out of their Heavenly 
Father's hand." " Myjaheep hear my voice," says 
Christ, " and they follow me ; and I give unto 
them eternal life^ and they shall never perish." 

These are the precious promises of the Lord 
to His people ! this the " glorious liberty of the 
sons of God ! " Liberty from the tyranny of 
sin, liberty from the fear of death, liberty from 
the dread of condemnation ! For " there is hence- 
forth no condemnation for them which are in 
Christ Jesus, who walk not after the flesh, but 
after the Spirit." 

" Wherefore comfort one another with these 
words ;" and " having these promises, dearly be- 
loved, let us cleanse ourselves — perfecting holi- 
ness in the fear of the Lord." 

" What manner of men indeed ought we to be 
in all holy conversation, and godliness ? " — " A 
peculiar people, zealous of good works." May 
the Lord God make us such ! 

Uastboume, 
Dec, 31, 1850. 
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JANUARY 1. 



** This is the day which the Lord hath made, 
^e will rejoice and he glad in it." — P«. cxviii. 24. 



This is the day which thou hast made, 

Almighty Father ! Thou, 
Who once the earth's foundations laid, 
Eushioned its every hill, and glade. 
And valley, green and low. 

And not this day alone — hut all — 

All days to come, and past, 
Arise, Father ! at thy call. 
Again at thy high bidding fall, 
Into night's shadows cast. 



i 
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And 'tis thy hands of love which send 

All blessings on our day ; 
Which storm and sunshine sweetly blend 
In rainbow-promises, that lend 

Their brightness to our way. 

Shall we not then all gladly rise, 

Eejoicing every mom ? 
Lifting to thee our trustful eyes ; 
Knowing each moment as it flies 

But nears a brighter dawn. 

MBS. HOWARD of GREYSTOKE. 



January 2. 

" Although the fig-tree shall not blossom, 
neither shall fruit be in the vines ; the labour of 
the olive shall fail, and the fields shall yield no 
meat ; the flock shall be cut off from the fold, 
and there shall be no herd in the stalls : yet I 
will rejoice in the Lord, I will joy in the God of 
my salvation." — Hob, iii. 17, 18. 



Sometimes a light surprises 
The Christian while he sings ; 

It is the Lord, who rises 
With healing in his wings : 
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When comforts are declining, 

He grants the soul again, 
A season of clear shining, 

To cheer it after rain. 

In holy contemplation, 

We sweetly then pursue. 
The theme of Gk)d's salvation. 

And find it ever new. 
Set free from present sorrow. 

We cheerfully can say. 
E'en let the imknown morrow 

Bring with it what it may. 

It can bring with it nothing 

But he will bear us through ; 
Who gives the lihes clothing. 

Will clothe his people too. 
Beneath the spreading heavens, 

No creature but is fed, 
And he who feeds the ravens, 

Will give his children bread. 

Though vine nor fig-tree neither. 

Their wonted fruit should bear. 
Though all the field should wither, 

Nor flocks nor herds be there : 
Yet God the same abiding, 

His praise shall tune my voice ; 
For, while in him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice. 3. 'SiJWSO'^. 
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" There be many that say, Who will show us 
any good ? Lord, lift thou up the light of thy 
countenance upon us." — Ps. iv. 6. 



K you have not yet found an object to your 
heart's content — ^if you feel that there is still some- 
thing wrong with you — ^that you are neither leading 
the life which you would like to lead, nor enjoying 
the comfort which you think might be somehow got, 
— be advised : take the Lord Jesus for your fidend. 
He is one in whom you will find no flaw ; He is one 
of whom, if you really get acquainted with Him, you 
will never weary ; and one who, if once you really go 
to Him, will never weary of you. He is a friend of 
whom no one had ever reason to complain — a Mend 
who has done so much for you already, that He 
would have done enough even though He were never 
to do any more, but who is so generous, that his 
thoughts are all occupied with the great things He 
designs to do — a fidend who is singularly kind and 
considerate, for " He sticketh closer than a brother ; " 
— a Mend who does not vary, " for He is the same 
yesterday, to-day, and for ever." — MourU of Olives. 
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January 4. 



" He was wounded for our transgressions ; he 
was bruised for our iniquities." — Isa. liii. 5. 



Oh ! think how He, whom thou hast woimded, 

Hast scourged, and scom*d, and spit upon, 
Hath paid thy ransom, and compounded 

For thy distresses with his own ! 
How He, whose blood thy sins have spilt. 

Whose limbs they to the cross have nail'd, 
Hath freely borne thy load of guilt. 

And made supply where thou hast failed ! 

He died to save thy soul from dying. 

Was bound Himself to set thee free ; 
And when there was no power of flying. 

He came and met the blow for thee. 
And all this dying friend requires. 

For all his pity, all his pain. 
Are simple aims, and pure desires. 

And for his love, like love again. 

J. H. LYTE. 
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January 5. 
** As we have therefore opportunity, let us do 
good unto all men." — Oal. vi. 10. 



Much of the ahihty to do good is in the disposi- 
tion to do it. The very breathing of a benevolent 
heart is a species of doing good. — ^hervey. 



January 6. 
" I will set up one shepherd over them, and he 
shall feed them." — Ezek. xxxiv. 20. 



My gracious Shepherd, in thy pastures lead me ; 
With Hving streams, with heavenly manna feed me : 
With thine own voice of love, oh ! call me, guide me ; 

From evil hide me. 

From strength to strength my Lord will lead my 

spirit. 

The purchased crown in Zion to inherit ; 

Mine eyes shall close on time, shall cease from 

weeping. 

In Jesus sleeping. 

Then clad in robes made white by love redeeming, 
I'll veil my sight before his glory beaming, 
And ever sing His praise, in accents lowly. 

Whose name is Holy. 



for morning hours. 
January 7. 



" My brethren are these which hear the word 
of God, and do it." — St. Luke, viii. 21. 



Only let Christ's precious blood be on us ; let 
his baptism of fire be ours ; let his Holy Spirit dwell 
within us ; and for his sake, and by his command, 
the angels will wait on us. He is their king, but He 
calls us "brethren." Oh, then, let us for ourselves 
claim this high brotherhood ; for ourselves let us 
seek earnestly our place in Christ ; let us trust in 
Him as the source of our new hfe, and let us hve as 
his redeemed. — ^bishop wilberforce. 



January 8. 

** Behold, He that keepeth Israel shall neither 
slumber nor sleep." — P«. cxxi. 4. 

Love, heavenly love, possessing. 

And hfe without dechne, — 
Our Father's greatest blessing, 

O dearly loved, is thine. 
Around thee, in thy " gladness," 

Our Saviour's arms we see ; 
We know our Best Beloved 

Is watching over thee. 
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In God, thy God, confidiDg, 

We yield thee to his will ; 
Through faith, of his providing, 

Our hearts are calm and still. 
In thy unceasing "joyfulness" 

His faithftdness we see. 
We know our Best Beloved 

Is watching over thee. 

Hymns and Meditations. 
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" But they that wait upon the Lord shall re- 
new their strength ; they shall mount up with 
wings as eagles ; they shall run, and not be 
weary ; and they shall walk, and not faint." — 
Isa, xl. 31. 



Till we know ourselves redeemed, how can we go 
to God with full assurance of faith ? How can we 
dwell with purifying dehght on the contemplation of 
a heaven which we are not sure is ours — of a God 
who may not be our Father ? We cannot do it ! 
We go on feeling our way by dim hghts, instead of 
walking in noontide glory ; and strive painfully with 
hand and foot to climb some poor height, when we 
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might be soaring over the mountaiii-tops on eagles* 
wings, having under us the everlasting arms, and 
fixing our faithful, \mshrinking eyes, full on the ^Sun 
of Righteousness ! " 



January 10. 

" Take, therefore, no thought for the morrow ; 
for the morrow shall take thought for the things 
of itself: sufficient unto the day be the evil 
thereof."— St. Matt. vi. 34. 



"We hve not in our moments, or our years. 
The Present we fling from us, like the rind 
Of some sweet Future, which we after find 
Bitter to taste ; or bind that in with fears, 
And water it beforehand with our tears — 
Vain tears for that which never may arrive. 
Meanwhile the joy whereby we ought to live, 
N^ected, or unheeded disappears. 
Wiser it were to welcome, and make ours, 
Whate'er of good, tho' small, the present brings ; 
Kind greetings, sunshine, song of birds, and flowers. 
With a child's pure delight in little things ; 
And of the griefs unborn to rest secure. 
Knowing that mercy ever will endure. 

r. c, trench.. 
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January 11. 

•* I, even I, am he that hlotteth out thy trans- 
gressions for mine own sake, and will not remem- 
herthy sins." — Ps, xliii. 25. 



Christ forgives us imiversally, freely, sincerely, so 
as never more to upbraid us with the fault he has 
forgiven. — ThoughU of Many Minds. 



January 12. 

" Remembering your work of faith, and labour 
of love, and patience of hope in our Lord Jesus 
Christ."— 1 ThessA,^, 



Therefore love, and believe; for works will follow 

spontaneous. 
Even as day does the sun. The right from the good 

is an offspring, — 
Love in a bodily shape ; and Christian works are no 

more than 
Animate love and faith ; as flowers are the animate 

spring-tide. longfellow. 
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January 13. 

" All things, whatsoever ye ask in prayer, 

helieving, ye shall receive." — St. Matt. xxi. 22. 

Man, I knew, would teU me I must not take these 
words so literally ; but I determined to credit God. 
I see no limitation, and I will make none ; and never 
since have I doubted that I shall be heard. I seldom 
read this verse — ^thy own sweet words, Saviour ! 
without tears ; and the chapter containing them is 
dear to me. — From Life of Lady Colquhoun, 



January 14. 

** And they shall be mine, saith the Lord God of 
Hosts, in that day when I make up my jewels." — 

Mai. iii. 17. 

When thou thy jewels up dost bind — that day 
Bemember us, we pray ! 

That where the beryl lies, 
And the crystal Tdovc the skies, 
There thou may'st appoint us place. 
Within the brightness of thy face ; 
And our soul. 
In the scroll 
Of life and blissfulness enrol. 
That we may praise thee to eternity. 

Hallelujah ! 
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January 15. 

" God is a very present help in trouble. "- 
Ps. xlvi. 1. 



Prayer is an approach to the hving God. It is 
access to the High and Holy One who inhabiteth 
eternity. It is detailing in the ear of Divine sympa- 
thy every sorrow ; it is considting with Divine wis- 
dom on every difficulty; it is asking from Divine 
resources the supply of every want ; — and this, not 
once in a life-time, or for a few moments on a stated 
day of each year ; but at any moment, at every time 
of need. Whatever be the day of your distress, it is 
a day when prayer is allowable. Whatever be the 
time of your calamity, it is a time when prayer 
is available. However early in the morning you 
seek the gate of access, you find it already open ; 
and however deep the midnight moment when you 
find yourself in the sudden arms of death, the winged 
prayer can bring an instant Saviour near : and this 
wheresoever you are. Could a memento be reared 
on every spot from which an acceptable prayer has 
passed away, and on which a prompt answer has 
come down, we should find Jehovaksham/mah — " the 
Lord hath been here" — ^inscribed on many a cottage 
hearth, and many a dimgeon floor. 

Mount of Olives, 
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January 16. 
** My meditation of Him shall be sweet; I will 
be glad in the Lord." — Ps. civ. 34. 



I journey through a desert drear and wild ; 
Tet is my heart by such sweet thoughts beguiled, 
Of Him on whom I lean — ^my strength, my stay, — 
I can forget the sorrows of the way. 

Thoughts of His love ! — ^the root of every grace. 
Which finds in this poor heart a dwelling-place ; 
The simshine of my soul, than day more bright, 
And my calm pillow of repose by night. 

Thoughts of His sojourn in this vale of tears ! — 
The tale of love imfolded in those years 
Of sinless suffering, and patient grace, 
I love again, and yet again, to trace. 

Thoughts of His glory ! — on the cross I gaze. 
And there behold its sad, yet heahng rays ; 
Beacon of hope, which, lifted up on high. 
Illumes with heav'nly light the tear-dimm'd eye. 

Thoughts of His coming ! — for that joyful day 
In patient hope I watch, and wait, and pray ; 
The dawn draws nigh, the midnight shadows flee, — 
And what a sunrise will that advent be ! 

Thus while I journey on, my Lord to meet. 

My thoughts and meditations are so sweet 

Of Him on whom I lean — my strength, my stay, 

I can forget the sorrows of the way. ul» ^.xi. 



14 heavenly thoughts 

January 17. 

" But the God of all grace, who hath called us 
unto His eternal glory, by Jesus Christ, after 
that ye have suffered awhile, make you perfect, 
stablish, strengthen, settle you." — 1 Pet, v. 10. 

Pray for those who suffer ; they may be sorrowing 
saints— they may be repenting sinners : but if they 
suffer you cannot do amiss in praying for them—they 
need it so much. — QraTVtLey Manor, 



January 18. 

** I know that my Redeemer liveth, and that 
he shall stand at the latter day upon the earth ; 
and though after my skin worms destroy this 
body, yet in my flesh shall I see God." — Job, xix. 
25, 26. 

BODY. 

Farewell ! I goe to sleep ; but when 
The day-star springs, I'll wake agen. 

SOUL. 

Goe, sleep in peace ; and when thou lyest 
Unnumber'd in thy dust, — ^when all this frame 
Is but one dramme, and what thou now descriest 
In sev'rall parts shall want a name, 
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Then may His peace be with thee, and each dust 
Writ in His book, who ne'er betray'd man's trust. 

HENBY VAUGHAN. 



Januaby 19. 

" Thanks be to God, who giveth us the victory, 
through our Lord Jesus Christ." — ^1 Cor. xv. 57. 

Yes, " thanks be to God ! " Christ's victory is 
achieved not hy death, but over death : it is a victory 
which sheds no blood, which draws no tear, which 
forges no chain ; but which, on the contrary, "pro- 
claims deliverance to the captive," binds up the 
wounds of the broken in heart, and opens freely that 
kingdom where " all tears are wiped from our eyes." 
Blest home I there, 

" No foe shall enter. 
And no friend departeth thence." 



Januaby 20. 
" Be courteous." — 1 Fet. iii. 8. 



Sanctified civility is a great ornament to Christ- 
ianity. It was a saying he often used, " Religion doth 
not destroy good manners." — Life of PhUi'p Henry. 
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January 21. 

'*He maketh me to lie down iu green pas- 
tures ; he leadeth me beside the still waters." — 
Ps. xxiii. 2. 



Who would heed to green pastures, and still 
waters, if the light of the Lord's countenance were 
lifted away 1 — Mrs. M, MaiUandy of Sunny side. 



January 22. 

"Awake, north wind ; and come, thou south : 
blow upon my garden, that the spices thereof may 
flow out." — Canticles, iv. 16. 

" Which hope we have as an anchor of the soul, 
both sure and steadfest." — Heb, vi. 19. 



Would that to me life's changes 

Did so with blessings come. 
That mercies might, like gales of spring. 

Cause some new grace to bloom ; 
And that the storm which scattereth 

Each earth-bom hope abroad, 
Might anchor those of hoher birth. 

More firmly on my God. 
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January 23. 

" They that turn many to righteousness shall 
shine as the stars for ever and ever." — Dan, xii. 3. 



It is one of the Christian's greatest joys to put 
even one holy thought before the soul of another ; 
how much more then to turn the whole current of 

thought ! — ^REV. — STEWART. 



January 24. 

" Suffer the little children to come unto me." — 
St. Mark, x. 4. 



Where is this dear one ? — It is gone. 

To whom ?— To Christ, its Saviour true. 
What does He for it ? — He goes on 

As He has ever done, to do ; — 
He blesses. He embraces without end, 
And to all children proves the tenderest friend. 

He loves to have the little ones 
Upon his lap, quite close and near ; 

And thus their glass so quickly runs, 
And they so Uttle while are here : 

He gave — ^He takes them when He thinks it best 

For them to come to Him, and take ttieVt xe^X.. 

c 
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Be therefore thanked, thou dearest Lamb, 
That we this precious child have seen. 

And that thy blood, and glorious name, 
To it a glittering robe have been : 

We thank Thee too that Thou hast brought it home, 

That it so soon all dangers hath o'ercome. 

Dear child, so live thou happily 

In Christ, who was thy life's beginner ; 

Rejoice in Him eternally. 
With each redeemed and happy sinner. 

We bury thee in hope, — ^the Lamb once slain 

Will raise, — ^and we shall see thee yet again. 

Elegiac Poems. 



January 25. 

" O death, where is thy sting ? grave, where 
is thy victory?" — 1 Cor, xv. 55. 



Oft have I thought they err who having lost 
That love-gift of our youth, a precious child. 
Yield the faint heart to those emotions wild, 
With which, too oft, strong memory is crost ; 
Shrinking with sudden gasp, as if a ghost 
Frowned in their path. Not thus the precepts mild 
Of Jesus teach ; which never yet beguiled 
Man with vain promises. God loves us true 
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When chastening ns ; and He who conquered Death, 
Permits not that we still deem death a curse. 
This "earth" is man's true tomb, — ^the grave his nurse 
For Heaven, and feeder with immortal breath. 

Sm AUBREY DE YERE.. 



January 26. 

** To-day shalt thou be with me in Paradise." — 
St, Luke, xxiii. 43. 



Where'er Thou roam'st, one happy soul we know, 

Seen at thy side in woe, 
Waits on thy triumph, — even as all the blest, 

With him and Thee shall rest. 
Each on his cross, by Thee we hang awhile, 
Watching thy patient smile ; 
Till we have leam'd to say, " 'Tis justly done, 
Only in glory, Lord, thy sinful servant own." 

Christian Year. 



January 27. 
«* And I, if I be lifted up from the earth, will 
draw all men unto me." — St. JohUy xii. 32. 
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When aU else sinks away,— when everything h 
comes effaced, — one object remains before us,- 
brilliant, radiant, imperishable ! ever increasing 
sweet, and refreshing ! My friends, it is the Cro 
of Christ ! — ^From the French of " Notices sur la P 
de OorUhier,''^ 



January 28. 

" And hope maketh not ashamed, because tl 
love of God is shed abroad in our hearts by tl 
Holy Ghost." — Rom. v. 5. 



Wake now, my soul, and humbly hear 
What thy mild Lord commands ; 

Each word of his will charm thine ear, 
Each word will guide thy hands. 

Hark how his sweet and tender care, 
CompHes with our weak mmds ; 

Whate'er our state and tempers are, 
Still some fit work he finds. 

They that are merry, let them sing, 
And let the sad hearts pray ; 

Let those still ply their cheerful wing. 
And these their sober way. 
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So mounts the early chirping lark, 

Still upwards to the skies ; 
So sits the turtle in the dark, 

Sighing out groans and cries. 

And yet the lark, and yet the dove, 

Both sing through several parts ; 
And so should we, howe'er we move. 

With light or heavy hearts. 

Or rather both, should both assay, 

And their cross-notes unite ; 
Both grief and joy, should sing and pray. 

Since both such hopes invite : — 

Hopes that all present sorrow heal. 

All present joy transcend ; 
Hopes to possess, and taste, and feel, 

Delights that never end. 



Januaby 29. 
** They took him unto them, and expounded 
unto him the way of God more perfectly." — Acts, 
xviii. 26. 

And what delights can equal those. 
That stir the spirit's inmost depths. 

When one that loves, but knows not, reaps 
A truth from one that loves, and knows ? 

In ifennftjorwiw.. 
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January 30. 
" Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me 
all the days of my life, and I shall dwell in the 
house of the Lord for ever." — Ps, xxiii. 6. 



There is much real ill in the world, which cannot 
be avoided ; but the much that there is of good, 
should be carefully sought for, cheerfully acknow- 
ledged, and gratefully enjoyed. 



January 31. 

• " And the heavens departed as a scroll when it 
is rolled together."— E^. vi. 14. 

" Stablish your hearts, for the coming of the 
Lord draweth nigh." — St. James, v. 8. 



I gaze aloof 

On the tissued roof, 
Where time and space are the warp and woof ; 

Which the King of kings 

As a curtain flings. 
O'er the dreadfulness of eternal things. 

A tapestried tent. 
To shade us meant. 
From the bare everlasting firmament ; 



FOR MORNING HOURS. 28 

Where the blaze of the skies, 
Comes soft to our eyes, 
Through a veil of mystical imageries. 

But could I see, 

As in truth they be. 
The glories of Heaven that encompass me ; 

I should lightly hold 

The tissued fold, 
Of that marvellous curtain of blue and gold. 

Soon the whole, 

Like a parched scroll. 
Shall before my amazM sight uprise ; 

And without a screen. 

At one burst be seen, 
The Presence wherein I have ever been. 

who shall bear 

The blinding glare ; 
Of the Majesty that shall meet us there ? 

What eye may gaze 

On the imveiled blaze. 
Of the light-girdled throne of the Ancient of Days ? 

Christ us aid ! 

Himself be our shade, 
That in that dread day we be not dismay'd. 

T. WHYTEHEAD. 
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FEBRUARY 1. 

"Let thy garmeuts be always white." — Eccles. 
ix. 8. 

When the world 's up, and every swarm abroad, 
Keep thou thy temper, mix not with each clay ; 

Dispatch necessities ; life hath a load 
Which must be carried on, and safely may. 

Yet keep those cares without thee ; let the heart 

Be God's alone, and choose the better part. 

HENRY VAUGHAN. 



February 2. 

"As the hart panteth after the water-brooks, 
so panteth my soul after thee, God." — Ps. 
xlii. 1. 

We do not pray truly, till our earthly wants lead 
us to seek God for Himself ; to go, not only for the gift 
but the Giver ; to find in Him what cannot be found 
in them. . . . Prayer must be the reaching forth of 
the soul, not after other things through God, but 
through all other things after Grod. 

BISHOP WniBERFORCE. 
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Febbuaby 3. 

" Lend, hoping for nothing again." — St Luke^ 
vi. 36. 



Nay, truest hearts love on, my child. 

And look not for return ; 
And love is gentle, patient, mild. 

Nor knoweth aught of words that bum, 

Of fierce reproach, and anger stem. 
E'en selfish worldly hearts have caught 

A warmth by others given ; 
But that which gives its own for naught, 

Is like the God of heaven. 



Febbuaby 4. 



" With my whole heart have I sought thee." — 
Ps. cxix. 10. 



We are highly blest when we have been brought 
to find our seasons of secret commimion with God, 
the happiest hours of the day ; and if the heart were 
right with God they ought to be so : for if an hour 
spent with Him on earth is irksome to us now, what 
would an eternity with Him be to us \ieteaS\»^^ m 
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heaven ? And what is heaven but the enjoyment of 
His presence, and an eternal communion with Him ; 
where faith is exchanged for sight, and hope become 
fruition ? Yes, and the only real enjoyment which 
the immortal spirit can taste must be in the pre- 
sence of God ; for in his presence is joy, and at his 
right hand there are pleasures for evermore. 



February 5. 

" The spirit of the Lord God is upon me ; be- 
cause the Lord hath anointed me to preach good 
tidings unto the meek ; he hath sent me to bind 
up the broken-hearted, to proclaim liberty to the 
captives, and the opening of the prison to them 
that are bound." — Isa. Ixi. 1. 



Now thou may'st give 
The famished food, — ^the prisoner liberty, — 
Light to the darkened mind, — ^to the lost soul 
A place in heaven ! Take thou the privilege 
With solemn gratitude. Speck as thou art 
Upon earth's surface, gloriously exult 
To be co-worker with the King of heaven. 

MRS. SIOOURNEY. 
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February 6. 
"They go from strength to strength." — Ps, 
Ixxxiv. 7. 

Do as well as you can to-day, and perhaps to- 
morrow you may be able to do better. — ^newton. 



February 7. 

" We were gentle among you, even as a nurse 
cherisheth her children." — I Thess. ii. 7. 



Speak gently — ^it is better far 

To rule by love than fear ; 
Speak gently — ^let not harsh words mar 

The good we might do here. 

Speak gently — ^love doth whisper low 
The vows that true hearts bind ; 

And gently friendship's accents flow, — 
Affection's voice is kind. 

Speak gently to the little child. 

Its love be sure to gain ; 
Teach it in accents soft and mild ; 

It may not long remain. 

Speak gently to the young — ^for they 

Will have enough to bear ; 
Pass through this world as best they may, 

'TIS fuU of anxious care. 
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Speak gently to the aged one ; 

Grieve not the care-worn heart ; 
The sands of hfe are nearly run, — 

Let such m peace depart. 

Speak gently, kindly, to the poor, 
Let no harsh tone be heard ; 

They have enough they must endure. 
Without an unkind word. 

Speak gently to the erring — ^know 
They may have toil'd in vain ; 

Perchance unkindness made them so,-— 
Oh ! win them back again. 

Speak gently — 'tis a little thing 
Dropped in the heart's deep well ; — 

The good, the joy that it may bring, 
Eternity shall tell. 



February 8. 

** Yea, whiles I was speaking in prayer, even 
the man Gabriel, . . . being caused to fly swiftly, 
touched me, . . . and said, Daniel, ... at the 
beginning of thy supplications the commandment 
came forth, and I am come to show thee ; for thou 
art greatly beloved." — Dan. ix. 21, 22. 
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Few Christians, if any, sufficiently honour Christ 
as governing their concerns. They do not say : 
" Now, while I am praying on earth, my Saviour is 
working for me in heaven. He is saying to one, 
' Do this ! ' — and to another, ' Do that ! ' and all for 
my good !" — CeciTs Remains. 



February 9. 

" Draw me, we will run after thee." — Song of 

Solomon, i. 4. 

O, draw me, Saviour, after thee ; 

So shall I run, and never tire ; 
With gracious words still comfort me ; 

Be thou my. hope, my sole desire. 
Free me from every weight ; — ^nor fear, 
Nor sin can come, if thou art here. 
What in thy love possess I not ? 

My star by night, my sun by day. 
My spring of joy when parch'd with drought, 

My wine to cheer, my bread to stay. 
My strength, my shield, my safe abode. 
My robe before the throne of God. 

From all eternity with love 

Unchangeable thou hast me view'd ; 

Ere knew this beating heart to move, 
Thy tender mercies me pursued : 

Ever with me may they abide. 

And close me in on every side. 
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In suflfering, be thy love my peace, 
In weakness, be thy love my power ; 

And when the storms of life shall cease, 
Jesus, in that transcendent hour. 

In death, in life, thoult be my guide. 

And save me, who for me hast died ! 



February 10. 



** Ye men of Galilee, why stand ye gazing up 
into heaven? This same Jesus, which is taken 
up from you into heaven, shall so come in like 
manner as ye have seen him go into heaven." — 
Acts, i. 11. 



And in the same manner as Jhey saw Him go, we 
shall see Him come ; the same mighty, yet benignant 
Saviour ; as full of grace when He returns the Man 
of Joys, as when He first, and for ever ceased to be, 
the Man of Sorrows. And, — ^like the men of Galilee, — 
let the last and habitual aspect of the Saviour be 
that look, which lingered on their memory, till one 
by one they passed away to see Him as He is ; — that 
look which spake more love than even his melodious 
blessing ; and which, after the cloud had closed Him 
from their view, made them loath to quit the Moimt 
of Olives. — MoutU of Olives, 
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February 1 1. 
** Some are fallen asleep." — 1 Cor. xv. 6. 



How short and peaceful may the passage be ! 
One beating pulse, one feeble struggle o'er, 
May open wide the everlasting door. 
Yes ! for that bliss, imspeakable, unseen, 
Is ready — and the veil of flesh between, 
A gentle sigh may rend. 



February 12. 

" Lord, how is it that thou wilt manifest thy- 
self unto us, and not unto the world ? " — St, Johut 
xiv. 22. 

Has He not manifested Himself to us in times of 
sorrow, of despondency, of pain, of deliverance, and 
of blessing ? In our hour of prayer, when we have 
sought to open our heart to Him, has He not com- 
muned with our spirit, and spoken to our inmost 
soul words which the world has heard not ? have we 
not known that He was beside us, marking our secret 
prayers and tears, our struggles with evil, our long- 
ing for sincerity, for purity, for truth ? What can 
be more real than this presence ? 

BISHOP WILBERFOBCE. 
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February 13. 

" Let us run with patience the race that is set 
before us, looking unto Jesus, the author and 
finisher of our faith." — Heh, xii. 1,2. 



We need not bid for cloister'd cell, 
Our neighbour and our work farewell ; 
Nor strive to wind ourselves too high 
For sinful man beneath the sky. 

The trivial round, the common task, 
Would furnish all we need to ask ; — 
Room to deny ourselves ; a road 
To bring us daily nearer ^d. 

Seek we no more ; content with these. 
Let present rapture, comfort, ease, 
As heaven shall bid them, come and go : 
The secret this of rest below. 

Only, O Lord, in thy dear love, 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us this and every day. 
To hve more nearly as we pray. 

Christian Year, 
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February 14. 

" Such as be blessed of Him shall inherit the 
earth." — Ps. xxxvii. 22. 



It is neither right nor grateful to see nothing in 
the earth but a vale of tears. Has not God filled 
it with the good and the beautiful for our joy ? and 
has He not given to every human being, and to every 
age, their own objects to benefit by ? — ^P. bremer. 



February 15. 



" So shall we ever be with the Lord."- 
1 Thess. iv. 17. • 



"For ever with the Lord !" 

Oh yes, so let it be ! 
Life from the dead is in that word — 

"lis immortaUty ! 

Here in the body pent, 
Absent from Him I roam ; 

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 
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My Father's home on high ! 

Home of my soul ! how near, 
At times, to faith's foreseeing eye, 

Thy golden gates appear ! 



February 16. 

" The Lord is the portion of mine inheritance, 
and of my cup: thou maintainest my lot." — 
Ps, xvi. 6. 



The refinements and elegancies of life are not to 
be despised ; they are to be received with gratitude 
to Him who has provided them for our enjoyment ; 
but their possession does not ensure happiness. 
The sources of true joy are not so shallow. Some 
persons, like some reptiles, have the faculty of ex- 
tracting poison from everything that is beautiful and 
sweet ; others, like the bee, will gather honey from 
sources in which we should think no sweet could be 
found. The cheerful heart, like the kaleidoscope, 
causes most discordant materials to arrange them- 
selves into harmony and beauty. — Abbotts Fireside, 
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Februaby 17. 

" Let not your heart be troubled ; ye believe in 
od, believe also in me. In my Father's house 
e many mansions." — St. John, xiv. 1, 2. 



I say to thee — Do thou repeat 
To the first man thou mayest meet 
In lane, highway, or open street, — 

That he, and we, and all men move 

Under a canopy of love. 

As broad as the blue sky above. 



And we on divers shores now cast. 
Shall meet — our perilous voyage past — 
AU in our Father^s house at last. 

And ere thou leave him, say thou this. 
Yet one word more — ^They only miss 
The winning of that final bliss. 

Who will not coimt it true, that love — 
Blessing, not cursing — rules above. 
And that in it we live, and move. 

And one thing further make him know. 
That to believe these things are so, — 
This firm faith never to forego, 
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Despite of all that seems at strife 
With blessing, — all with curses rife, — 
That this is blessing, this is life. 

R. C. TRENCH. 



February 18. 
" The Lord is my shepherd." — P«. xxxiii. 1. 



The joy of the Lord is the strength of his people. 
Faith displaces fear in every member of the " httle 
flock." Its appropriating power enables each of them 
to say: "The Lord is my shepherd." Wondrous 
words ! I, a creature of yesterday,— yet the eternal 
God is my keeper : I, a frail and dying mortal, — ^yet 
the Self-existent is my preserver ! His hand has led 
me all my life long ; his bounty has supphed my 
wants. His long-suflfering has borne with the per- 
verseness of my heart ; his gracious Spirit has spoken 
comfort to my soul. Marvellous has been his love 
for me ! He came from heaven to seek me ; He 
called with his voice to find me ; He brought me into 
his fold to secure me ; He shed his blood to cleanse 
me ; He has sent his Holy Spirit to revive me. His 
ftdness shall supply me ; his wisdom shall direct me ; 
his power shall preserve me ; and into his everlast- 
ing fold He shall receive me, for He is "my shep- 
herd." — REV. J. STEVENSON. 
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February 19. 

** For our light affliction, which is but for a 
moment, worketh for us a far more exceeding and 
eternal weight of glory." — Q Cor. iv. 17. 



I think we are too ready with complaint 

In this fair world of God's. Had we no hope 

Indeed, beyond the zenith, and the slope 

Of yon grey blank of sky, we might be faint 

To muse upon eternity's constraint, 

Boimd our aspirant souls. But since the scope 

Must widen early, is it well to droop. 

For a few days consiuned in loss and taint 1 

O pusillanimous heart ! be comforted. 

And like a cheerful traveller take the road, 

Singing beside the hedge. "What if the bread 

Be bitter in thine inn, and thou imshod 

To meet the flints ? At least it may be said. 

Because the way is short, I thank thee, my God ! 

ELIZABETH B. BARRET. 



February 20. 



" Giving thanks unto the Father, which hath 
made us meet to be partakers of the inheritance 
of the saints in light." — Col. i. 12. 
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Thou knowest that I am not blest 

As Thou would'st have me be, 
Till all the peace and joy of faith 

Possess my soul in Thee ; 
And still I seek 'mid many fears, 

With yearnings imexprest, 
The comforts of thy strengthening love. 

Thy soothing, settling rest. 

It is not as Thou wilt with me. 

Till, humbled in the dust, 
I know no place in all my heart, 

Wherein to put my trust. 
Until I find, Lord, in Thee, 

The lowly, and the meek, 
That fulness which thy own redeemed 

In none beneath Thee seek. 

Then, my Saviour, on my soul. 

Cast down, but not dismayed ; 
Still be thy chastening, healing hand, 

In tender mercy laid. 
And while I wait for all thy joys 

My yearning heart to fiU, 
Teach me to walk, and work with Thee, 

And at thy feet sit still. 

Hymns and Meditations. 
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February 21. 
** He hath done all things well." — St. Mark, vii. 37. 

And sweet is youth, although it hath bereft us 

Of that which made our childhood sweeter still ; 

And sweet is middle life, for it hath left us 

A newer good to cure an older ill ; 

And sweet are all things, when we learn to prize 

them 
Not for their sakes, but His, who grants them, or 

denies them. aubrey de yere. 



February 22. 

•* Behold, I show you a mystery : we shall not 
all sleep, but we shall all be changed." — 1 Cor. 
XV. 51. 

What possible event could be hailed with such 
overwhelming joy as the end of this sin-distracted 
and convulsed world, and the beginning of a new 
creation — ^new heavens, illuminated by an unsetting 
sun of ineffable splendour — a new earth, surroimded 
with an immortal atmosphere, filled with unfading 
freshness, sweetness, and beauty ; animated with the 
presence of Nature's eternal and immortal King, and 
his celestial train ; the eternal home of the saints, 
where sin and sorrow, pain and death, are felt and 
feared no more. 
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" In a moment ! in the twinkling of an eye !" — ^per- 
haps during some prayer, or song of praise, — ^while in 
the midst of a monosyllable, one half uttered in 
time, the other in eternity ; the first accent from a 
mortal, the last from an immortal tongue ! In less 
than time's shortest mark, or minutest point, we 
have passed the bourne of mortaUty, and are found, 
not dwelling in houses of clay founded in death, but 
in a house from heaven — spiritual, incorruptible, 
immortal, glorious ! 

Second Advent Harbinger, 



February 23. 

"Be not faithless, but believing." — St. John, 
XX. 27. 

Yes, I do feel, my God, that I am thine ; 

Thou art my joy — myself, mine only grief ; 
Hear my complaint, low bending at thy shrine — 

" Lord, I believe ; help thou mine unbelief !" 
O draw me nearer ! for, too far away, — 

The beamings of thy brightness are too brief; 
While faith, though fainting, still hath strength to 
pray— 

"Lord, I believe ; help thou mine imbelief !" 

J. S. MONBELL. 
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February 24. 

" Commit thy way unto the Lord ; trust also in 
him, and he will hring it to pass." — Ps. xxxvii. 5. 



I have been enabled to commit every concern to 
God, and to view Him ordering all my little affairs, as 
if there were no other being to care for in the uni- 
verse. It is thus only that we can bring it home to 
our hearts tJiat the great God careth for tts. 

Life of Lady Cclquhoun, 



February 25. 
•* Sing us one of the songs of Zion." — P«. exxxvii. »S. 



Sing them, my children, sing them still. 

Those sweet and holy songs ! 
Oh ! let the psalms of Zion's hill 

Be heard from youthful tongues. 
Oh sing them at the cheerful dawn. 

The rising mom to cheer ; 
And sing them round the evening hearth, 

When fires are blazing clear. 
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Sing them when happy friends are met, 

And your young voices raise 
Their Sabbath evening melodies, 

To their Redeemer's praise. 
So shall each unforgotten word, 

When distant far you roam, 
Call back your heart, which once it stirr'd, 

To childhood's blessed home. 

Sing them, my children ; many a saint 

These holy strains has sung ! 
These hills of ours have echoed them. 

From many a martyr's tongue. 
Oh sing them in a land like this. 

Where martyrs' steps have rov'd ; 
My children, sing those melodies. 

The songs our fathers lov'd. 



February 26. 

" Whosoever drinketh of this water shall thirst 
again ; but whosoever drinketh of the water that 
I shall give him, shall never thirst." — St, John, iv. 

13, 14. 

There was a wanderer once who sought in vain 
At earthly fountains to assuage her thirst ; 
For though they sparkled and seemed sweet at first. 
Soon, unabated, it returned again. 
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But He who marks and pities human pain, 

Whose eye of love seeks out the lost, the worst, 

Met hers, in misery infinite, as erst 

Another wanderer on Samaria's plain ; 

He led her to that living stream which flows 

From heavenly founts, the pilgrim to restore ; 

And there she quenched her thirst, and found that 

those 
Who drink that water thirst again no more ; 
But hasten on, through strength divinely given. 
E'en till they reach the fountain-head in heaven. 

Hours of Sorrow. 



February 27. 
"I go to prepare a place for you." — St, John, xiv. 2. 



We may form some idea of the joys of heaven by 
the innocent pleasures which God grants us on earth. 
Here is a fine situation with wonderful prospects — 
everything to delight the senses ; yet all this we 
find in a world which is imder a curse : what then 
may we not expect in a heavenly world, where God 
exercises all his powers for our blessedness ! 

CecWa Remains. 
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February 28. 

" Peace I leave with you, my peace I give unto 
you. " — St. John, xiv. 27. 



Wake, then, my lyre ! give all thy passion scope ! 
Thy theme is Peace — thine, inspiration Hope ! 
Say to the slaves of woe : " Return and prove 
A Father's kindness in a Gk)d of love ; 
Retui'n to Him, whose mild and happy reign 
Ye fled, to serve your demon-god of pain, — 
Him, who has felt the griefs He came to heal, 
And learnt to comfort as He learnt to feel, 
For you has sought — for you has burst the grave — 
A man to sympathise — a God to save." 

HANKINBON. 



February 29. 

" Lord, I believe ; help thou mine unbelief." — 
St, Mark, ix. 24. 

Lord, I beheve that thou art able, — ^what possible 
reason is there why I should not also believe that 
thou art willing, to save me ? Open mine eyes, O 
thou whose function it is to give light ! that I may 
behold the wondrous things contained in the book 
of thy testimony. 

Chalmers' Sabbath Scripture Readings. 
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MARCH 1. 

"And the Lord turned, and looked upon Peter." 
— St. Ijuke, xxii. 61. 

Oh ! it is ever thus ! That eye benign, 
Beams on the soul with tenderness divine, 
E'en ere the wanderer owns that he hath strayed, 
E'en ere the penitent has wept or prayed. 
And when that look, that pitying look is felt. 
The softened heart in contrite grief will melt, 
Mourn that against such goodness it has striven, 
And "love Him much," who has so "much forgiven." 
The Saviour changes not, but now sends down, 
E'en jfrom his glorious mediatorial throne. 
Whence all our wandering footsteps he can trace, 
The same sweet tokens of forgiving grace. 
Ah ! let the trembling and desponding mind, — 
That " broken spirit," which he loves to bind, 
Dwell on each proof of tenderness he gave. 
Nor doubt his willingness to heal and save ! 
Not e'en the fondest love a mother knows, — 
The warmest in a hiunan breast which glows, — 
No loftiest, best conception we can raise. 
E'en the faint outline of his love portrays. 
Poor, doubting mourner ! yield not to thy fears ; 
Each tear he numbers, and each sigh he hears ; 
And though, like Peter, thou hast wronged thy Lord, 
like him, thou mayest be pardoned and restored. 
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For thee, thy Saviour's prayers may yet prevail ; 
True faith in Him, though weak, shall never fail ; 
But lead thee, in his strength, henceforth to prove, 
Through life, in death, thy gratitude and love. 



Mabch 2. 

" Giving thanks always for all things." — Eph, 
V. 20. 

K we are required to give thanks for even/thing^ 
there must be something in every dispensation, how- 
ever dark, for a Christian to return thanks for. 

LADY POWEBSCOUBT. 



March 3. 

" My voice shalt thou hear in the morning, O 
Lord ; in the morning will I direct my prayer 
unto thee, and will look up." — Ps. v. 3. 

When first thy eyes unveil, give thy soul leave 
To do the like ; our bodies but forerun 

The spirit's duty. True hearts spread, and heave 
Unto their God, as flowers do to the sun. 

Give Him thy first thoughts then, so shalt thou keep 

Him company all day, and in Him sleep. 
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Walk witli thy fellow creatures ; note the hush 
And whispers amongst them. There's not a spring, 

Or lea^ but hath his morning hymn ; each bush 
And oak doth know '' I am." — Canst thxm not sing 1 

leave thy cares and follies ! go this way, 

And thou art sure to prosper all the day. 

Serve God before the world ; let Him not go, 
Until thou hast a blessing ; then resign 

The whole unto Him ; and remember who 
Prevail'd by wrestling, ere the sun did shine. 

Pour oil upon the stones ; weep for thy sin ; 

Then journey on, and have an eye to heav'n. 

HENRY VAUGHAN. 



March 4. 
" No man cared for my soul." — P«. cxlii. 4. 



Charity to the soul, is the soul of charity. 



March 5. 

" The earth is full of the goodness of the Lord." 
-P«. xxxiii. 5. 

There are not 
More streams upon earth's bosom to te^ec^ 
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The moon's translucent beauty ; — there are not 
More echoes to repeat the thunder-peal, 
Than there are things in nature that will make 
Themselves reflectors of our happiness. 

Sacred Ofering. 



March 6. 

" Rest in the Lord, and wait patiently for 
him."— Ps. xxxvii. 7. 



There is no true peace but in being still in God ; 
in always committing all to Him. And they drink 
the deepest of those refreshing waters who have so 
far mastered this truth, that He is all to them ; that 
to hve, is to serve Him. There is a true finding of 
our life in thus losing it. There is a blessed peace 
in looking for nothing but our daily task, between 
this day and the appointed time, when we shall fell 
asleep in Him. And as this is the secret of peace 
for this world, so it is for that deeper life of the 
spirit which we are leading. There is an imspeak- 
able blessedness in knowing that we are in his hands ; 
that He who created us, that He who redeemed us, 
that He who sanctifieth us, is indeed ours in the 
covenant of his everlasting love. There is a true 
rest in resigning ourselves to be taught ; in yielding 
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ourselves to the leading of his Spirit ; in coming to 
prayer, and to worship, and to holy communion, 
and to the daily duties of our station ; not as if, 
through these things, we were to work ourselves up 
to great attainments, but as that course in which He, 
for Christ's sake, will meet us, and work upon us, 
and lift us up, even to Himself. 

BISHOP WILBERFORCE. 



March 7. 

" Are they not all ministering spirits, sent forth 
to minister to them who shall be heirs of aal\A' 
^onr—Heb.l 14. 



Then not by ye, bright ministers, forsaken 
Is man, throughout his life of toil and ill ; 
Altho* your radiance from his sight be taken. 
Your viewless presence Hngers round him stilL 
Ye come, ye go ; sense knows not your appearing ; 
Yet shall ye greet us to our home on high« 
E'en now the thought our loneliness is cheering ! 
Ye mark the silent tear, the unheard sigh. 

Then the soul bear ye to the throne divine, 
With song triumphant, in heaven's light to shine. 

8. s. 

"a 
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March 8. 
" He shall gather the lambs with his arm, and 
carry them in his bosom." — Isa. xl. 11. 

" Home, home !" once more the exulting voice arose : 
" Thou art gone home ! from that divine repose 

Never to roam ! 
Never to fold the robe o'er secret pain ; 
Never to say fereweU, to weep in vain, — 

Thou art gone home ! 

" Thou art gone home, oh, early crowned and blest ! 
Joy for thee, happy child ! thy bark hath past 

The rough sea's foam ! 
By the bright waters now thy lot is cast. 
Home ! home !— thy peace is won, thy heart is blest, — 

Thou art gone home !" 
Arranged from mbs. hemanb. 



March 9. 

" Even Christ pleased not himself." — Rom. 
XV. 3. 

Let this then be our temper ; and as Christ was 
led into the wilderness that He might triumph over 
the very spirit of selfishness, so let any loneliness of 
place or spirit kill in us the soul of selfishness ; and, 
in it, of any sullen separation from those round us. 
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So as we draw nearer to Him, wo shall draw nearer 
to our brethren, our hearts will open to them with a 
true sympathy; and for his sake, the holy world 
above us will come down to us : we too shall meet 
the hosts of Qod upon our way ; and even in the 
wilderness of this life, amongst its wild beasts and 
evH spirits, from us shaU not be withheld the unseen, 
but most real ministry of God's holy angels. 

BISHOP WHiBEBFORCE. 



Mabch 10. 
" He hath made with me an everlasting cove- 
nant, ordered in all things, and sure." — 2 Sam. 

xxiii. 5. 

The merest seeming trifle is ordered as the morning 

light; 
And He that rideth on the hurricane is pilot of the 
bubble on the breaker. 

Proverbial PhUonophy, 



March 11. 
" I am not alone, because the Father is with 
me." — St, John, xvi. 33. 
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Blest they who walk with Gtod, 
By winged intercourse of feith, 
And see Him, though invisible ; nor feel 
His presence least when none beside is nigh ; 
Nor hear Him least when all are mute beside 
Never less lonely than when thus alone — 
Alone with God ! 



Mabch 12. 

** His compassions fail not ; they are new eveiy 
morning." — Lam, iii. 22, 23. 



New every morning is the love, 
Our wakening and uprising prove ; 
Through sleep and darkness safely brought, 
Eestored to life, and power, and thought. 

New mercies each returning day. 

Hover around us while we pray ; 

New perils past, new sms forgiven. 

New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. 

If on our daily course our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find, 
New treasures stiU, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 
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Oh, could we learn that sacrifice, 
What lights would all around us rise ! 
How would our hearts with wisdom talk, 
Along Ufe's dullest, dreariest walk ! 

Christian Year, 



March 13. 
" Restore unto me the joy of thy salvation ; and 
uphold me with thy free Spirit." — Ps. li. 12. 



Man walked with Qod, as angels do above. 
While warmed and governed by their impulse — ^love. 
No fight within, no reason there to tame ; 
His mind all brightness, and his heart all flame : 
His mind a mirror, bright with every line. 
Which beamed upon it from the face divine ; 
His heart an altar, crowned with that pure fire. 
Which love, and truth, and hallowed thoughts in- 
spire. — 
Man walked with Gk)d, and in that converse foimd 
The charm that heightened every scene around ; 
That soul of nature, and that point of rest. 
Where all concentered which could make him blest. 
That point, when lost, he strives in vain to find. 
His heart bewildered, and his mind as blind ; 
Unta again, by faith's benign control, 
He gains in God the centre of the soul. — pollok. 
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March 14. 

" Who is a God like unto thee, pardoning ini- 
quity?" — Micahf vii. 18. 



Though he often sin, he retumeth with weeping 

eyes, 
For he feeleth the mercies of forgiveness, and gloweth 

with warmer gratitude. 

Proverbial Philosophy. 



March 15. 

" Let us draw near, with a true heart, in full 
assurance of faith." — Heb, xii. 22. 



I was struck with the trustfulness, I might say 
assurance, of Dr. Buchanan in prayer ; and recollect- 
ing how much in every page of the Bible, that is war- 
ranted to the behever in Jesus, I resolved to dismiss 
my fears, and trust in Grod for evermore. It is won- 
derful what an influence this has upon the heart, and 
how it prepares for the practice of those graces 
which appear so beautiful in Dr. Buchanan. 

Life of Lady Colqiuhmm. 
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March 16. 

" Them wliicb sleep in Jesus will God bring 
with him." — 1 Thess, iv. 14. 



Far better they should sleep awhile 
Within their Saviour's shade ; 

Nor wake, until new heavens, new earth, 

Meet for their new, immortal birth, 
For their abiding-place be made ; 

Than wander back to life, and lean 
On our frail love once more. 



March 17. 
** Redeeming the time." — Eph. v. 16. 



It shows, at least, how alert she (Lady Colquhoun) 
was for opportimities of doing good ; and how gra- 
ciously Gk)d honoured her consistency, and prospered 
her fideUty. Nor will it be a vain digression if it 
enkindle in the reader, or the writer, aspirations 
after that heavenly-mindedness, and holy skill, which 
made the subject of this biography a living epistle ; 
and which so frequently converted morning calls, 
and evening visits, into "walks of usefulness." 

Life of Lady Colquhoun, 
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March 18. 

" The Lord is nigh unto all them that call 
upon him, to all that call upon him in truth." — 
Ps. cxlv. 18. 

Thou art near— yes, Lord, I feel it, 

Thou art near where'er I move ; 
And though sense would fain conceal it, 

Faith oft whispers it to Love. 

Thou art near-r-0 what a blessing, 
To the souls thy love hath blest ! 

Souls thy daily care confessing, 
Daily by their God confessed. 

Then, my soul ! since Gbd doth love thee, 
Faint not, droop not, do not fear ; 

For though his heaven is high above thee. 
He himself is ever near. j. s. monsell. 



March 19. 

" Therefore, being justified by faith, we have 
peace with God, through our Lord Jesus Christ." 
— Rom. V. 1. 

It is those only who are enabled to feel that they 
are at peace with God the Father, through the effi- 
cacy of the complete obedience wrought by the 
Saviour, who do, or can really taste and enjoy all 
those small pleasures which are scattered, by a boim- 
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tifdl Providence, through the otherwise wearisome 
path of life.— OHART/yiTE Elizabeth. 



March 20. 

" Beloved, if our heart condemn us not, then 
have we confidence towards God." — 1 John, iii. 21. 



Oh ! what a glory doth this world put on 
For him, who with a fervent heart goes forth 
Under the bright and glorious sky, and looks 
On duties well performed, and days well spent. 
For him, the wind, aye, and the yeUow leaves. 
Shall have a voice, and give him eloquent teachings. 
He shall so hear the solenm hymn that Death 
Has lifted up for all, that he shall go 
To his long resting-place without a tear. 

LONGFELLOW. 



March 21. 

** The wind passeth over it, and it is gone."- 
P«. ciii. 16. 



What then, are days to have such tearful power ] 
One day, — one day ; one hour, — and then one hour ! — 

Th' approachingis hke that which takes its flight ; — 
What's brought by one, another bears away : 
Labour, rest, grief, — sometimes a dream — ^to-day ! 

And afterwards approaches " light." 
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Oh ! let him weep, whose hands with eager grasp, 
The wrecks of former years, like ivy, clasp ; 

Who with the future, Hope departing sees ! — 
For me who have not taken root below, 
I, void of effort, like the hght grass go, 

Which jflies before the morning's breeze. 

From the French of Lamartine, 



March 22. 

"Though he slay me, yet will I trust in him." — 
Job, xiii. 15. 

Let us beware of everything, which, under any 
promise, would separate us from Grod. Let us cast 
ourselves upon the assurance of his love, even though 
it bear the semblance of the flame-breath of the 
fiimace, and walk humbly with Him, lest we mar or 
hinder the blessed purpose of his mercy towards us. 

BISHOP WHiBEIlFORCE. 



March 23. 

** For there is none other name under heaven 
given among men whereby we must be saved." — 
Acts, iv. 12. 

Hither, then, this day, to the cross of our only 
Saviour ; let us each one bear his own burthen — ^the 
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ns of childhood and of youth, the sins of yesterday 
id to-day ; — ^let us bring them here to his cross, and 
lead, not our righteousness, but his forgiveness of 
IT unrighteousness; not our repentance, not our 
tared life, not our prayers and tears, but Christ's 
jony, and Christ's death : that so we, with all his 
dnte, may meekly and simply receive our pardon 
irough his cleansing blood. — ^bishop wilberforce. 



March 24. 

" Herein is love, not that we loved God, but 
lat he loved us, and sent his Son to be the pro- 
itiation for our sins." — 1 John, iv. 10. 



O, blessed Love ! wert thou but known, 
Men would enjoy a cahn repose ; 

But, as a labour of their own. 

They toil, and none thy sweetness knows. 

O Love ! would all submit to give 
To Thee the honour of the whole ; 

How gladly wouldst Thou all forgive. 
Be " life and joy" to every soul. 
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Mabch 25. 

" Blessed be the Lord, who daily loadeth us 
"with benefits." — Ps. Ixviii. 19. 



It is delightful, when we wake in the morning, to 
feel our renewed blessings dropping one by one 
upon the heart. 



Maboh 26. 

" God, who giveth us richly all things to enjoy." 
•1 Tim, vi. 17. 



Oh ! the world, 
Eich in association, and the power 
Of wondrous combinations, giveth back 
Our blessedness — ^brightens and multipHes 
The hght within us ; for each drop of dew 
Becomes to it a mirror, and our bliss 
Taketh such myriad shapes, that we beheve, 
And revel in the thought, that God has made 
Nothing unbounded, except happiness, 
And His creation's sentience to enjoy it. 

Scored Offering. 
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March 27. 

" For I know whom I have believed, and am 
>ersuaded that he is able to keep that which I 
lave committed unto him, against that day." — 
I Tim. i.'l2. 



Jesus says, "Come unto me," and "him that 
jometh, I will in no way cast out." I have the 
x>mfort of believing that He means what He says, 
md is able to make his word good ; together with 
lie consciousness that I have taken Him at his word, 
md committed my soul and my all to Him. 

NEWTON. 



March 28. 

If we be dead with him, we shall also live 
¥ith him."— 2 Tim. ii. 11. 



i( 



The dead in Christ 
Bepose in guarded rest. Hope in their grave 
Kindles her never-dying lamp, and throws 
Upon their treasured dust a steady ray, 
Full, full of immortality ! and Peace 
Spreads motionless her silent pinions o'er 
The consecrated soil, where angels keep 
Their vigils, until time shall be no more. 



i 
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March 29. 

** Then the devil leaveth him ; and, behold, 
angels came and ministered unto him." — St.Mat- 
thew, iv. 11. 

We know not how greatly we are every day pro- 
tected by God's saving might ; we know not how He 
has already succoured us ; how He has curbed the 
power of the enemy : we cannot tell from what bodily 
afflictions, from what mental struggles, from what 
fearful falls, He has actually kept us. Let us then, 
fear nothing but separation from Him ; let us lean 
upon his help, seek his grace more earnestly ; buckle 
on, and brighten our Christian armour, that we may 
be able "to stand against all the fiery darts of the 
deviL" Let us beheve in the greatness of our re- 
demption ; in the presence of Christ ; in the aid of 
the Holy Spirit ; in the heavenly and unseen charac- 
ter of our daily hves ; in the treasures of grace which 
are opened to us. Let us see what a safe and blessed 
thing it is to be on God's side ; that there can be 
in his universe no real danger for " the man who 
trusteth in Him." Let us watch our wavering will ; 
let us force sobriety on our unruly passions ; let us 
sit often in earnest meditation beneath the cross of 
our only Lord: Let us thus " resist the devil, and 
he shall flee from us," and as he leaveth us, " behold, 
angels shall come and minister unto us." 

BIBHOF WILBERF0RC3B. 
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March 30. 

"For the Lord shall comfort Zion: he shall 
comfort all her waste places ; and he will make 
her wilderness like Eden, and her desert like 
the garden of the Lord ; joy and gladness shall 
be found therein, thanksgiving and the voice of 
melody." — Isa. li. 3. 

A Uving, lasting, loving word, 
My listening ear believing heard. 

While bending down in prayer ; 
like a sweet breeze that none can stay. 
It passed my soul upon its way, 

And left a blessing there. 

Then joyful thoughts that come and go, 
By paths the holy angels know, 

Encamped around my soul ; 
As in a dream of blest repose, 
'Mid withered reeds a river rose. 

And through the desert stole. 

I lifted up my eyes to see — 
The wilderness was glad for me, 

Its thorns were bright with bloom ; 
And onward travellers still in sight. 
Marked out a path of shining light. 

And shade unmixed with gloom. 
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O sweet the strains of those before, 
" The weary knees are weak no more, 

The fearful heart is strong ;" 
But sweeter, nearer, from above. 
That word of everlasting love. 

The promise and the song. 



March 31. 

" I had rather he a doorkeeper in the house of 
my God, than to dwell in the tents of wicked- 
ness. — Ps. Ixxxiv. 10. 



O when my God, my glory ! brings 

His white and holy train. 
Unto those clear and hving springs, 

Where comes no stain ! — 

Where all is light, and flowers, and fruit. 

And joy, and rest — 
Make me amongst them, — 'tis my suit, 

" E'en tho' the last and least." 

HENRY VAUGHAN. 
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APRIL 1. 

" Let the Ijord be magnified, which hath pleasure 
in the prosperity of his servant." — Ps. xxxv. 27. 



The servant of God need never fear earthly pros- 
perity. It is God's gift as surely as is eternal bliss ; 
and is a delightful and safe foreground, when in the 
wide blue distance lie the ocean of Love and the 
Everlasting Hills. 



April ^. 

"We have a building of God, an house not 
made with hands, eternal in the heavens." — 
2 Cor. V. 1. 



Oh ! blessing wearing semblance of a curse ! 

We fear thee, thou stem sentence — ^yet to be 
Linked to immortal bodies, were far worse 
Than thus to be set free ! 

For, mingling with the life-blood, through each vein, 

The venom of the serpent's bite has run ; 
And only thus might be expelled again ; — 
Thus only health be won. 
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Shall we not then a gracious sentence own, — 
Now smce the leprosy has fretted through 
The entke house, — ^that thou wilt take it down, 

And build it all anew ? r. o. trench. 



April 3. 

"Every good gift, and every perfect gift, is 
from above, and cometh down from the Father of 
lights, with whom is no variableness, neither sha- 
dow of turning." — James, i. 17. 

It does remove from worldly things the curse of 
uncertainty, if we receive them from his hands. 
We dare to rejoice in them, because they did not 
come by chance, and by chance they cannot pass 
away. The sense of their imcertainty — of their 
habihty to change, is continually met by the convic- 
tion of his certainty, of his unchanging love. They 
have passed through his hands to us ; and even 
though we should hunger again, yet He has fed us ; 
and we dare to trust in Him, that He will feed us 
still ; and so there grows up in the trusting heart a 
sense of quiet security. Though the world-stream 
still sweeps by him as madly as before, a rock is 
imder him, and he rejoices in its strength. This is 
no delusion : it is a reality ; we ourselves may find it 
so — ^if we will. bishop wilberforce. 
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April 4. 

** O that thou hadst hearkened to my command- 
ments ! Then had thy peace heen as a river, 
and thy righteousness as the waves of the sea." — 
Isaiah, xlviii. 18. 



Oh, no— you will ever be a stranger to true peace, 
—you will know nothing of true happiness, until 
you find it at the foot of the cross — ^in a sense of 
pardon, reconcihation, and acceptance with God. 
The world will deceive you, and sin will deceive you, 
and Satan will deceive you, and your own heart will 
deceive you ; all speaking " Peace ! peace ! when 
there is no peace ;" but heed them not. Go you as 
a sinner lost, a sinner undone, a sinner without 
aught but your vileness to commend you, and wash 
in the foimtain open for all sin ; and thus repenting 
and beheving in Jesus, your "peace shall be as a 
river, and your righteousness as the waves of the 
sea." wmsLOW. 



April 5. 

"Take heed to yourselves, lest at any time 

your hearts be overcharged with cares of 

this life." — Luke, xxi. 34. 
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We overstate the ills of life, and take 
Imagination, given us to bring down 
The choirs of singing angels— overshone 
By God's clear glory — down to earth, to rake 
The dismal snows instead ; flake after flake. 
To cover all the corn. We walk upon 
The shadow of hills across a level thrown. 
And pant like climbers. Near the alder-brake 
We sigh so loud, the nightingale within 
Eefuses to sing loud, as else she would. 
O brothers ! let us leave the shame and sin 
Of taking vainly, in a plaintive mood, 
The holy name of grief ! — ^holy herein,^ 
That by the grief of One came all our good. 

ELIZABETH B. BARRETT. 



April 6. 
"Wherefore lift up the bands which hang 
down, and the feeble knees." — Heh, xii. 12. 



There was a time when I drank in 
The sunshine of the spring, 

Which now upon my faded brow 
Doth baneful shadows fling. 

But Nature's face is changed to me, 
In funeral trappings clad ; 

The more all other hearts are gay, 
The more my heart is sad. 
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say not so, thou pilgrim pale ; 

But muse and pray awhile ; 
And so shall Nature's darkened face 

Eesume its morning smile. 

Look on her with the eye of faith, 

And so thy heart shall learn, 
Of her mysterious loveliness, 

The meaning to discern. 

We may not turn in gloom away. 
For One her ground hath trod, 

And left a glory round her path — 
Our Master and our Ood. 

And all the beauty that we see. 

Clothing this outer earth, 
Is but the type, perchance the germ, 

Of her immortal birth. 

Then shrink not from the gorgeous spring. 

For aU her flowers are bom. 
Blest harbingers, to herald forth. 

The resurrection mom. 

And dream of dreariness no more. 
But rouse thee, toil and pray ; 

So thou in thine own lot mayst stand 
Safe on that awful day. 
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April 7. 
" Thou hast turned for me my mourning into 
dancing: thou hast put off my sackcloth, and 
girded me with gladness : to the end that my 
glory may sing praise to thee, and not he silent. 
Lord my God, I will give thanks unto thee for 
ever." — Ps. xxx, 11, 12. 



Comparatively, she esteemed praise much more 
excellent than prayer ; not only as it is more like the 
employment of the holy angels, and the spirits of 
just men made perfect ; hut as it is less selfish, and 
hath a more immediate aspect upon God, Our own 
necessities constrain us to cry to God for relief; 
and the worst men will pray — ^yea, and make vows — 
when they are in fear ; but only good men will re- 
turn to pay their acknowledgments, when their turn 
is served. All the ten lepers cried for mercy ; but 
where were the nine ? There was but one of them 
found to render thanks ! 

Life of Mrs. Elizabeth Walker, 



April 8. 
" How often would I have gathered thy child- 
ren together, even as a hen gathereth her chickens 
under her wings, and ye would not!" — St. Matt, 
xxiii. 37. 
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Qod'S dealings still are love — his chastenings are 

alone, 
Love now compelled to take an altered louder tone. 

When thou hast thanked thy God for every blessing 

sent, 
What time will there remain for murmurs or lament 1 

Their windows and their doors some close, and mur- 
muring say. 

The hght of heaven ne'er sought into my house a 
way. 

God often would enrich, but finds not where to place 
His treasure, nor in hand nor heart a vacant space. 

God's loudest threatenings speak of love and ten- 

derest care. 
For who, that wished his blow to light, would say 

" Beware ! " 

R. C. TRENCH. 



April 9. 
" As thy days, so shall thy strength be." — 
Deut. xxxiii. 25. 



I shall soon require all the consolation the gospel 
affords ; and I shall not need, without enjoying it. 

Life of Lady Colquhoun, 
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April 10. 
*' God is love." — 1 John^ iv. 8. 



God, from a beautiful necessity, is love in aU He 
doeth ; 

Love, a brilliant fire, to gladden or consume. 

The wicked work their woe by looking upon love 
and hating it ; 

The righteous find their joy in yearning on its love- 
liness for ever. ' 

Proverbial Philosophy, 



April 1 1 . 
" By love serve one another." — Gal, v. 13. 

Duty may regulate the hours of life towards 
others ; Love takes charge of its moments. 



April 12. 
*' So teach us to number our days, that we may 
apply our hearts unto wisdom." — Ps. xc. 12. 

Behold thou art ! it is enough ; that present care be 

thine ; 
Leave thou the past to thy Redeemer— entrust the 

future to thy Friend. 



FOR MORNING HOURS. 73 

But for to-day, child of man, tend thou charily the 

minutes — 
The harvest (rf thy yesterday, the seed-com of thy 

morrow. Proverbial PhUosophy, 



April 13. 

" Him that overcometh will 1 make a pillar in 
the temple of my God, and he shall go no more 
out." — Hev. iii. 19. 



Then — ^for God was gracious to his soul — ^his better 
thoughts returned ! 

Pass along, pilgrim of life, go to thy grave unfearing ; 
The terrors are but shadows now, that haunt the 

vale of death. 
For the prison-gate of matter shall be broken, and 

the shackled soul go free. 
For ever— happy fate ! — to ripen into perfection for 

ever ! 
This is the blessing of obedience— obedience the 

child of faith. 

Glorious hopes, and ineffable imaginings, crowd our 
holy theme. 
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For Christ hath died, and we in Him ; by faith his all 

is ours ; 
Cross and crown, and love, and life, — ^and we shall 

reign in Him ! 

Selected from Proverbial Philosophy. 



April 14. 

" Lord, truly I am thy servstnt ; I am thy 
servant, and the son of thine handmaid ; thou 
hast loosed my bonds." — Ps. cxvi. 16. 



There is a reaper whose name is Death, 

And with his sickle keen. 
He reaps the bearded grain at a breath, 

And the flowers that grow between. 

" Shall I have naught that is fair ?" saith he ; 

" Have naught but the bearded grain ] 
Though the breath of these flowers is sweet to me, 

I will give them all back again." 

He gazed at the flowers with tearful eyes, 

He kissed their drooping leaves ; 
It was for the Lord of Paradise 

He bound them in his sheaves. 
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" My Lord hath need of these flow'rets gay ;" 

The Eeaper said, and smiled ; 
" Dear tokens of the earth are they, 

WhereHe was once a child. 

" They shall all bloom in fields of hght, 

Transplanted by my care ; 
And saints upon their garments white, 

These sacred blossoms wear." 

And the mother gave, in tears and pain. 

The flowers she most did love ; 
She knew she should find them all again. 

In the fields of hght above. 

0, not in cruelty, not in wrath, 

The Keaper came that day ; 
'Twas an angel visited the green earth, 

And took that flower away. Longfellow. 



Adieu, m^re ! les anges m'attendent. 



April 15. 
" We are willing rather to be absent from the 
body, and to be present with the Lord." — 
2 Cor. V. 8. 

At once and for ever ! At once — ^for absent from 
the body we are present with Him. So near is Jesus 
now, that (hke the infant waking from. \\*^ ^x^«cq.^>^ 
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looks up, and lo ! the mother sits beside it,) waking 
up from this life-dream, the first sight is Jesus as 
He is. At once — ^no flight through immensity — no 
pilgrimage of the spheres — ^for the everlasting arms 
are the first resting-place of the disembodied soul. 
It will be in the bosom of Immanuel that the eman- 
cipated spirit will inquire, " Where am I ]" and read 
in the face of the Lord Jesus the answer — " For ever 
with the Lord." — Mount of Olives. 



April 16. 

*' Keturn unto thy rest, my soul, for the 
Lord hath dealt bountifully with thee. For thou 
hast delivered my soul from death, mine eyes from 
tears, and my feet from falling." — P«. cxvi. 7, 8. 



Oh, darling ! since all life for death is moulded, 

And every cradled head some tomb must fill, 
A little sooner only hast thou folded 

Thy helpless hands, that struggled, and are still : 

A little sooner thy Creator's will 
Hath called thee to the life that must endure ; 

And in that heaven his gathered saints shall fill. 
Hath " made thy calling and election sure." 
His work in thee being done, was thy death prema- 
ture] MRS. NORTON. 



for morning hours. 77 

April 17. 

"Taken away from the evil to come." — 
r«a. Ivii. 1. 
• Woman, why weepest thou ?" — St. John, xx. 13. 



Why dost thou weep ? — say, can it be, 
Because for ever blest, and free 
From sin, from sorrow, and from pain. 
Thy child shall never weep again ; 
Shall never feel, shall never know. 
E'en half thy little load of woe 1 

What was thy prayer, when his first smile 
Did thy fond mother-heart beguile ? 
When his first cry was in thine ear. 
And on thy cheek his first warm tear ? 
And to thy heart at first were pressed 
The throbbings of his little breast ? 

What was thy prayer ? canst thou not now 
See in his bright cherubic brow, — 
Hear in his soft seraphic strain, 
So full of joy, so free from pain, — 
An answer (as if Gk>d did speak) 
To all thy love had dared to seek ? 

Why therefore weep, when all the cares, 
The doubts, the troubles, and the snares^ 
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The threatening clouds, the falling tears, 
Childhood's wild hopes, and manhood's fears, 
That might have been for him — ^for thee. 
Have passed away, and ne'er shall be ? 



A child of thine, a child of bliss ! 
Why therefore weep for joy like this ? 

J. S. MONSELL. 



April 18. 

"When thou passest through the waters, I will 
be with thee ; and through the rivers, they shall 
not overflow thee." — Isa. liii. 2. 



Even the first look to Him, whose compassions 
fail not, was answered ; and in a way I could not have 
conceived before. His wondrous power to steal into 
the soul the richest spiritual consolations in the 
midst of Nature's woe ! And great, in proportion, 
was the consolation, when, by the tender mercy 
of Gk)d, there came back on the mind the transport- 
ing conviction that the soul, which seemed the 
dearer part of my own, was entered on an eternity of 
blessedness ; and that, as surely as Christ died, and 
rose again, even so them also that sleep in Jesus will 
Gk)d bring with him. — From Mrs. Scotfs Letter in the 
Life of Lady Colquhoun, 
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April 19. 



" And devout men carried Stephen to his bu- 
rial." — ActSy viii. 2. 



Although the indweUing spirit is gone forth, 
Yet 'tis a holy thing — ^the temple where 

Our God so late did dwell. 
O touch him not — 
Hands that have never been hft up in prayer 
For him ! — Bear him not forth, ye whose hearts 

Have never beat for God 

Tis well ! — ^Now tend him lovingly, true hands ! 

Now bear his precious weight, true hearts ! 
For we shall see that temple once again — 
Not uninhabited, but bright 
As crystal lamp, through which the Kingly Guest 

Shall beam forth radiantly. 



Far be it, O my soul. 

To be heedless, if indignity or foUy desecrate those 
ashes, — 

Keep them safe with careful love ! 

Proverbial Philosophy. 



April 20. 
" I am the Resurrection and the Life." — St. 
John, xi. 25. 
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He sleeps with Christ ! then lay him gently down, — 
The one, not lost, but nearer to us drawn 
By death, — ^for that has rent one veil of flesh 
Apart. Through earthly mists we look, and see, — 
There, where our heart has loving long been fixed, 
Our treasure gone,— earthly to heavenly joined ! 
Lay him then down in his short resting place, — 
His " guarded rest ! " — ^in sure and certain hope 
Of joyful resurrection ; — ^for that face. 
So angel-sweet ! shall smile again for us ! 
And mother-love, too sacred to be lost, 
Shall blend with a blest spirit's holy joy, 
When I shall roam with him m fields of hght, 
And speak anew in Gk)d's own balmy air. 
The thoughts so often breathed on this dim shadowy 
earth. 



Let the mound be holy ; 
And thou that passest by, revere the waiting dead. 

Proverbial Philosophy. 



April 21. 
" She goeth unto the grave to weep there. "- 
St. John, xi. 31. 



Oh, go not to his grave to weep ; 

Bathe not with tears his early tomb ; 
Angels that precious seed will keep, 

TDJ thence the immortal flower shall bloom. 
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Oh ! go not to his grave to mourn 
That he was once so fair, so bright ; 

A form far loveHer shall be bom 
From that low bed to bless thy sight. 

Oh ! gb not to his grave to sigh 

Because his transient date is o'er ; 
That which we here miscall " to die," 

Means but to live for evermore. 

Go to his grave that light to hail, 
"Which o'er it now from Calvary streams ; 

Which shines through death's once mournful vale, 
And on thy slimibering dear one beams. 

Go to his grave, that God to bless. 

Who to his happy soul has given, 
More than thine utmost tenderness 

Could supplicate — a home in heaven. 

Hours of Sorrow. 



April 22. 

" Which rejoice exceedingly, and are glad 
when they can find the grave." — Joh^ iii. 22. 



The grave, that goal of earth, and starting-point for 
heaven ! 



Qi 
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Plant it with laurels, sprinkle it with lilies, set it 
upon; yonder dewy hill 

Midst holy prayers, and generous grief, and conse- 
crating blessings. 

• • • • • 

Lay him in the sunshine, nor sorrow that*a Chris- 
tian hath departed. 

Yea, it is the poetry of death, 

To care with mindful love for all so dear — and dead : 
To think of them in hope, to look for them in joy ! — 
They lie not insensate in darkness, but exult, looking 

to the light. 

Prov&rbicd Philosophy, 



April 23. 
" What would ye that I should do for you ? " — 
St. Mark, x. 36. 



The Lord thinks nothing too good for you, if 
it will make you holy ; or too great, if you can 
use it for his praise. — CecWs Remains, 



April 24. 
" Blessing, and honour, and glory, and power 
be unto Him that sitteth upon the throne, and 
unto the Lamb, ior ever and e\ex.'' — ^iUo,^. 13. 
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She loved to meditate upon the multitude before 
the throne ; and as in that multitude she recognised 
one dear as her own soul, for that dear one's sake, 
the " Lamb in the midst of the throne" became yet 
dearer. — Life of Lady CoLquhoun, 



Apbll 25. 
•*• Thou, Lord, hast not forsaken them that seek 
thee."— Ps. ix. 10. 



One adequate support 
For the calamities of mortal life 
Exists, one only : an assured belief 
That the procession of our fate, howe'er 
Sad or disturbed, is ordered by a Being 
Of infinite benevolence and power ; 
Whose everlasting purposes embrace 
All accidents, — converting them to good. 
— ^The darts of anguish^ not, where the seat 
Of suffering hath been throughly fortified 
By acquiescence in the Will Supreme, 
For time and for eternity ; by faith, — 
Faith absolute in God, including hope. 
And the defence that Hes in boimdless love 
Of his perfections. 
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April 26. 

" The sorrow of the world worketh death. "- 
2 Cor. vii. 10. 



Peace ! come away ; the song of woe 

Is, after all, an earthly song ; 
Peace ! come away, — we do him wrong 

To sing so wildly, — ^let us go. 

In Memoriam. 



April 27. 

** For thou hast made him most blessed for 
ever." — Ps. xxi. 6. 



I used always to pray for my dear departed 

I cannot omit " his" name ; so I turn it into thanks- 
givings for God's goodness to " him." — Life of Lady 
CoJquhoun. 



April 28. 

" And the city had no need of the sun, neither 
of the moon, to shine in it ; for the glory of God 
did lighten it, and the Lamb is the light thereof." 
— Hev. xxi. 23. 
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That clime is not like this dull cUme of ours ; 

All, all is brightness there ! 
A sweeter influence breathes around its flowers, 

And a far milder air. 
No calm below is like that calm above ; 
No region here is like that realm of love ; 
Earth's softest spring ne'er shed so soft a light ; 
Earth's brightest summer never shone so bright. 

That sky is not like this sad sky of ours, 

Tinged with earth's change and care ; 
No shadow dims it, and no rain-cloud lowers — 

No broken sunshine there ! 
One everlasting stretch of azure pours 
Its stainless splendour o'er those sinless shores ; 
For there Jehovah shines with heavenly ray, 
There Jesus reigns dispensing endless day. 

The dwellers there are not like those of earth, — 

No mortal stain they bear ; 
And yet they seem of kindred blood and birth. 

Whence and how came they there ? 
Earth was their native soil ; from sin and shame 
Through tribulation they to glory came ; 
Bond-slaves dehvered from sin's crushing load, 
Brands plucked from burning by the hand of Gk>d. 

Those robes of theirs are not like these below ; 

No angel's half so bright ! 
Whence came that beauty, whence that living glow, — 

Whence came that radiant 'wV^iX^ 'V 



i 
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Washed in the blood of the atoning Lamb, 
Fair as the light those robes of theirs became ; 
And now, all tears wiped off from every eye. 
They wander where the freshest pastures He, 
Through all the nightless day of that unfading sky. 



Apbil 29. 

" So an entrance shall be ministered unto you 
abundantly into the everlasting kingdom of our 
Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ." — 2 Pet. i. 11. 



Oh, for some soothing voice 
To dissipate th' impending gloom ! to breatibe 
The balmy fragrance of a world where love 
In life unfading dwells ! 

They still are ours. 
The brethren, children, friends ! 

To some favoured few 

Alone, is e'er vouchsafed the vision which 
Has to the anxious heart brought peace and rest. 
Yet ask we not the same — it may not please 
Him in whose hand our being's welfare is. 
Thus to dispense his mercy ; 'tis enough 
That they are there, tho' this dim twilight scene 
Forbids us the dehght to realise. 
And they, rejoicing in the perfectness 
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Of glad obedience, seek not to reveal 
Their guardian powers, even to the best beloved. 
And yet — oh, might we ask ? upon the verge 
Of being, when the failing heart and flesh 
Sustain the mortal conflict, — ^that the veil 
Might by some cherished hand be drawn asida, 
While some sweet smile on which we erst had gazed 
Beamed through the darkness. 

Be the hope forgiven ! 
Thou Saviour, Thou the Guide ! We will not turn 
To creature help, but in thy arms upborne. 
Abundant entrance shall be ministered 
Into the land of everlasting Hght. e. m. 



April 30. 

" Turn ye, turn ye ; for why will ye die ?" — 
Ezek. xxxiii. 11. 

" Pardon, J beseech thee, the iniquity of tby 
people, according unto thy mercy. And the Loid 
said, I have pardoned." — Nwn. xiv. 19, 5^0, 



Thou hast been called to God, rebellious heart, 
By many an awful and neglected sign, 
By many a joy which came and did depart. 
Mocking thy weeping — frail worm that thou art. 
For that thou didst not fear to call them. thMaa. 
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Thou hast been called, — ^when beautiful and bright 
The calm still sunshine round about thee lay ; 
And m thine ecstasy, thy spirit's flight 
Hath soared unto those realms of life and light 
Where thy God's presence beams eternal day. 

Thou hast been called — ^when thou hast raised to 

heaven 
Thy suppliant hands, in vain and passionate grief, 
When some young blessing which thy God had 

given, 
The chains of mortal flesh and clay hath riven. 
And faded from thee, like an autumn leaf ! 

• ••••• 

Yea, oft hast thou been call'd ! and often now 
The " still small voice" doth whisper thee of God, 
Bidding thee smooth thy dark and sullen brow ; 
And from thy lips the prayer reluctant flow. 
Which may not rise uiJieard to his abode. 

Yet empty is thy place amid the choirs 
Of God's young angels in their peace and love ! 
Vainly with zeal thy soul a moment fires, 
Since, clinging still to earth, and earth's desires, 
Thou losest sight of things which are above. 

Oh, hear it, sinner ! hear that warning voice. 
Which vainly yet hath struck thy hardened ear; 
Hear it, while lingering death allows the choice : 
And the glad troops of angels may rejoice 
Over the sinner's warm repentant tear ! 

MBS. NORTON. 
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MAY 1. 

** Behold the fowls of the air ; for they sow not, 
neither do they reap, nor gather into bams ; yet 
your heavenly Father feedeth them. Are ye not 
much better than they ?" — St Matt. vi. 26. 



Yes ! beauty dwells in all our paths — ^but sorrow too 

is there. 
How oft some cloud withm us dims the bright, stiU 

summer air ! 
When we carry our sick hearts abroad amidst the 

joyous things, 
That through the leafy places glance on many- 

colour'd wings. 

But are we free to do even thus — ^to wander as we 

wiU— 
Bearing sad visions through the grove, and o'er the 

breezy hill 1 
No ! in our daily paths lie cares, that ofttimes bind 

us fast ; 
While from our narrow round we see the golden day 

fleet past. 

Yet should this be ? — ^too much, too soon, despond- 

ingly we yield ! 
A better lesson we are taught by the lilies of the 

field; 
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A sweeter by the birds of heaven — ^which tell us in 

their flight, 
Of One that thro' the desert air for ever guides them 

right. 

Shall not this knowledge calm our hearts, and bid 

vain conflicts cease 1 
Ay, when they commune with themselves in holy 

hours of peace ; 
And feel that by the lights, and clouds, through 

which our pathway Hes, 
By the beauty and the grief alike, we are training for 

the skies ! mbs. hemans. 



May 2. 

" How can ye believe, which receive honour one 
of another, and seek not the honour that cometh 
from God only ?" — St John, v. 44. 



Another leaf of finished time we turn, 
And read of Fame, terrestrial fam6, which died 
And rose not at the resurrection mom. 
Not that by virtue earned, the ti-ue renown, 
Begun on earth and lasting in the skies. 
Worthy the lofty wish of seraphim. 

PoUoh's Course of Time. 
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May 3. 
" The truth shall make you free." — St. John, 
viii. 32. 



There are briers besetting every path 

Which call for patient care ; 
There is a cross for every lot, 

And a need for earnest prayer ; 
But a lowly heart that leans on Thee 

Is happy anywhere. 

In a service which thy love appoints, 

There are no bonds for me ; 
For my secret heart is taught the " truth" 

That makes thy children " free ;" 
And a life of self-renouncing love, 

Is a life of hberty. . a. s. w. 



May 4. 

" Bless the Lord, my soul, and forget not all 
his benefits ; . . . who crowneth thee with loving- 
kindness and tender mercies." — Ps. ciii. 2-4. 



Every day seems to shed the light which Gk)d gives 
with it, on some fresh proof of his tender mercy ; and 
every such proof of his goodness ceJ^a iorc \5aa n^ssr^ 
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of a thankful spirit from my heart. I dread lest I, 
or any of us, should receive his blessings, whether 
earthly or heavenly, as we once did, with a heedless 
and a thankless spirit. Lord, give unto us a due 
sense of all thy mercies, "that our hearts may be 
unfeignedly thankful ; and that we may show forth 
thy praise, not only with our lips but in our hves ; 
by giving up ourselves to thy service, and by walking 
before thee in holiness and true righteousness all the 
days of our lives." — ThanJcfvlness. 



May 5. 

" How amiable are thy tabernacles, Lord of 
Hosts !" — Ps. Ixxxiv. 1. 



How many blessed groups this hour are bending. 
Through England's primrose-meadow paths, their 

way 
Towards spire and tower, *midst shadowy elms as- 
cending, 
Whence the sweet chimes proclaim the hallowed 

day! 
Ilie halls from old heroic ages grey. 
Pour their fair children forth ; and hamlets low. 
With whose thick orchard-blooms the soft winds 

play, 
Send out their inmates in a happy flow, 
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Like a freed vernal stream. I may not tread 
With them those pathways — ^to the feverish bed 
Of sickness boimd ; — ^yet, my God, I bless 
Thy mercy, that with Sabbath peace hath fill'd 
My chasten'd heart, and all its throbbings still'd 
To one deep calm of lowhest thankfulness. 

MBS. HEMANS. 



May 6. 

" For thou, Lord, wilt bless the righteous; with 
favour wilt thou compass him as with a shield." — 
Ps. V. U. 



Yes, there is One will watch thee still ; I know 
He will be with thee, though unheard, unseen, 
Li all thy wanderings ; thou canst not go 
Where his providing love has never been. 
He hath made green the earth, and bright the sky, 
And tuned his creatures* hearts to charity. 

Sacred Offering, 



May 7. 
" He hath set my feet upon a rock, and esta- 
blished my goings." — Ps. xl. 2. 



This outward life, with aU its busy forms, 
Whirling hke flakes of snow in alpine B»t,cyt\as», 
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Confuses, chills, — and in a shifting grave 
Entombs the spirit that the Eternal gave. 
Yet look through these to him ; undaunted strive 
Through drift and darkness, — saving faith alive ; 
And He will — ^beside thee still, — ^uphold. 
Enlighten, cheer ; with love and hope make bold ; 
And in worst hours of fear, before his eye 
The mountain-ice and gulfs of snow shall fly ; 
Thou on his rock shalt stand secure, and raise 
Thy wings towards heaven, and hear its songs of 
praise. J. s. 



May 8. 

" Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace whose 
mind is stayed on thee; because he trusteth in 
thee." — Isaiah, xxvi. 3. 



Lord my God, do thou thy holy will — 

I wiU lie stiU— 

1 will not stir, lest I forsake thine arm, 

And break the charm 

Which lulls me, clinging to my Father's breast. 

In perfect rest. 

Christian Tear. 
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May 9. 
" Even so, come, Lord Jesus !" — Rev. xxii. 20. 



• What a delightful, ineffable, mysterious moment 
thcU, in which mortality is swallowed up in life ! in 
which we obtain " beauty for ashes, joy for mourn- 
ing, the garment of praise for the spirit of heavi- 
ness ! " in which we part from sin, sorrow, and woe, 
and find ourselves at home in the presence of the 
Lord, in the bosom of his love, surrounded with all 
the sons of Hght ! Perhaps fall asleep some night, — 
and awaken glorified in the presence of the Lord ; 
hearing with an immortal ear the last echo of the 
soul-transforming sound of the archangel's trumpet ! 

Second Advent Harbinger. 



May 10. 

" The peace of God, which passeth all under- 
standing, shall keep your hearts and minds through 
Christ Jesus." — Fhil. iv. 7. 



Thou ! who art ever present, though unseen, 
Amid these beauteous shades I feel Thee near ; 
I seem to stand beside Thee, and to hear 
That voice which makes the troubled heart serene. 
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I love to think Thou on this earth hast been, 
And once in human form didst sojourn here, 
Where still Thou deignest, invisibly, to cheer 
Each fainting spirit that on Thee would lean. 
! while in hiU and dale, and stream and flower, 
With tearful joy, thy glories I behold. 
On me display thy wonder-working power ! 
Bid each long dormant heavenly seed unfold ; 
And while around woods, hills, and valleys sing, 
Within my heart wake a celestial spring ! 



May 11. 

" In returning and rest shall ye be saved ; in 
quietness and confidence shall be your strength." 
— Isa. XXX. 15. 



In times of quietness the heart unfolds itself before 
God. If thou wouldst grow in grace, enter into thy 
closet, and shut to thy door upon the world, — upon 
that world which gets the closest to thee, and haunts 
thee so familiarly. Shut it, most of all, upon thy busy, 
imresting self ; and then God shall speak to thee. It 
may be He will conunune with thee, as he has never 
done before, and reveal unto thee the secret of his 
presence. How silent, surely, is an angePs heart 
when God is nigh ! how, — as some earthly vapour 
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by the sun, — \s every power of his mighty being 
drawn up into adoration ! 

And this truly is to know Him ; not as an ab- 
straction, but as One who careth for us, who is nigh 
to us, to whom we may draw nigh ; and as such to 
pour out our hearts before Him ; to be silent in his 
presence ; to be drawn out of self ; out of earth- 
liness, and the noise, suid the dimness of self-worship, 
and to " hold ourselves stiU in Him." 

BIBHC^ WSiBERFOBCE. 



May U. 

** Rejoice with them that do rejoice, and weep 
with them that weep." — Bom, 3ui. 15. 



Father, I know that all my life 

Is portioned out for me ; 
And the changes that will sui^ly come 

I do not fear to see ; 
But I ask thee for a present mind, 

Intent on pleasing thee. 

I ask thee for a thoughtful love, 
Through constant watching wise, 

To meet the glad with joyful smiles, 
And to wipe the weeping eyes ; 

And a heart at leisure from itself. 
To soothe and sympatbiae. 



^ 
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I would not have the restless will 

That hurries to and fro, 
Seeking for some great thing to do, 

Or secret thing to know ; 
I would be treated as a child, 

And guided where I go. 

Wherever in the world I am, 

In whatsoe'er estate, 
I have a fellowship with hearts. 

To keep and cultivate ; 
And a work of lowly love to do, 

For the Lord on whom I wait. 

So I ask thee for the daily strength, 

To none that ask denied ; 
And a mind to blend with outward life. 

While keeping at thy side 5 
Content to fill a httle space. 

If thou be glorified. 

And if some things I do not ask 

In my cup of blessing be, 
I would have my spirit filled the more 

With grateful love to thee ; 
And careful — ^both to serve thee mucky 

And to please thee perfectly, 

A. L. w. 
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May 13. 
" I shall not want." — Ps, xxiii. 1. 



It ^is a noble act of faith to say, ^ I shall not 
want." God honours that confidence which honours 
him ; he answers it with his blessing. 

REV. J. STEVENSON. 



May 14. 

'* Behold, the Lord cometh with ten thousand 
of his saints," — Jvdej 14. 



Soon wilt thou take us to thy tranquil bower 

To rest one little hour, 
TOl thine elect are numbered, and the grave 

Call thee to come and save. 
Then on thy bosom borne shall we descend, 

Again with earth to blend ; 
Earth all refined with bright supernal fires, 
Tinctured with holy blood, and winged with pure 

desires. Christian Fear. 
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May 15. 

" Rejoice in the Lord, ye righteous ; for 
praise is comely for the upright." — Ps. xxxiii. 1. 



She had well learned the apostle*s lesscm, ''in 
everything to give thanks.'' She blessed the Lord 
at all times ; his praise was continually in her mouth. 
I^ie seldom enterprised anything without prayer, and 
as seldom finished it without praise. 

Life of Mrs, Elizabeth Walker, 



May 1 6. 

" Perfect love casteth out fear." — 1 John, 
iv. 18. 

Impendent death, and guilt that threatens hell, 
Are dreadful guests, which here with mortals dwdl ; 
And a vexed conscience, mmgling with their joy 
Thoughts of despair, does then- whole hfe annoy. 
But Love appearing, all these terrors fly ; 
We live contented, and contented die. 
They in whose breast this sacred love has place, 
Death, as a passage to their joy, embrace. 
Clouds and thick vapours, which obscure the day, 
The sun's victorious beams may chase away ; 
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Those, whicli our life corrupt and darken, — ^Love, 
(The nobler star !) must from the soul remove. 
Spots are observed in that which bounds the year ; 
This brighter sun moves in a boundless sphere, — 
Of heaven the joy, the glory, and the light ; 
Shines among angels, and admits no night. 



May 17. 

" Is it well with the child ? And she answered, 
It is well."— 2 Kings, iv. 26, 



The Lord may gather his roses at what season of 
the year he pleaseth. The children have but changed 
a bed m the garden, and are planted up higher, 
nearer the sun, where they shall thrive better than 
in this out-field moor-ground. Let us go on, and 
faint not ; something of ours is in heaven besides 
our exalted Saviour ; and we go on after our own. 
Time's thread is shorter, by some inches, than it 
was ; and our Captain, who leadeth us on, is more 
than a conqueror, and makes us partakers of his 
conquests and victories. 

Jliitherford^s Letters, 
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May 18. 
" Let us therefore come boldly unto tlie throne 
of grace, that "^e may obtain mercy, and find 
grace to help in time of need." — Heb. iv. 16. 



Brayer is a creature's strength, his very health and 
being. 

Prayer is the slender nerve that moveth the muscles 

of Omnipotence. 
Wherefore pray, creature, for many and great are 

thy wants ; 
Thy mind, thy conscience, and thy being, thy rights 

commend thee imto prayer. 
The cure of all cares, the grand panacea for all pains, 
Doubt's destroyer, ruin's remedy, the antidote to all 

anxieties. Proverbial Philosophy. 



May 19. 

" Thy brother shall rise again." — St John, xi. 
23. 

The thrush proclaims, in accents sweet, 

That winter's rain is o'er ; 
The blue-bells throng around my feet, 

J5ut comes no more ! 
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1 think, — ^/feel, — ^but when will he 

Awake to thought again ? . . . 
A voice of comfort answers me 

That God does nought in vain. 

He wastes nor flower, nor bud, nor leaf, 

Nor wind, nor cloud, nor wave ; 
And will he waste the hope that " faith " 

Has planted in the grave ? 

E. ELLIOTT. 



May 20. 

" Best in the Lord, and wait patiently for him. 
-Ps. xxxvii. 7. 



If 



Oh, come that day, when in this restless heart, 

Earth shall resign her part ! 
When in the grave with thee my limbs shall rest. 

My soul with thee be blest ! 
But stay, presumptuous ! Christ with thee abides, 

In the rock's dreary sides ; 
He from the stone will wring celestial dew. 
If but the prisoner's heart be faithful found, and true. 

Christian Year, 
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May 21. 
" What time I am afraid, I will trust in thee." 
— P«. Ivi. 3. 

Lord ! what a change within us one short hour 
Spent in Thy presence will avail to m^e ! 
What burdens lighten, what temptations slake ! 

What parchM ground refresh as with a shower ! 

We kneel — and all around us seems to lower ; 
We rise^and all the distant and the near 
Stand forth in simny outline, brave and clear. 

We kneel — ^how weak ! we rise — ^how full of power ! 

Why, therefore, should we do ourselves this wrong, 

Or others, — that we are not always strong ] 
That we are ever overborne with care 1 
That we should ever weak, or heedless be f 
Anxious or troubled ? — ^when with us is prayer, 

And joy, and strength, and courage, are with Thee. 

B. C. TBENCH. 



May 22. 
" Remember, O Lord, thy tender mercies, and 
thy loving-kindnesses, for they have been ever of 
old."— P«. XXV. 6. 



I can seldom say more to God for those I love, 
than : " Do as Thou hast ever done ; be to them as 
Tbou hast ever been to me ; be Thou their portion in 
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time and in eternity ! " I rarely can enter into par- 
ticulars in prayer, but have more facility in returning 
thanks for special mercies. It has been well said 
that, "He who records Gk)d's mercies will never want 
mercies to record." M.S, 



May 23. 
" The grass withereth, the flower fadeth, but 
the word of our God shall stand for ever."— 
Isa, xl. 8. 



How fresh, Lord, how sweet and clean, 
Are thy returns ! e'en as the flowers in spring ; 

To which, besides our own demean, 
The late-past frosts tributes of pleasure bring. 
Grief melts away 
like snow in May, 
As if there were no such cold thing. 

Who would have thought my shrivelled heart 
Could have recover'd greenness] Itwasgona 

Quite underground : as flowers depart 
To see their mother-root, when they have blown ; 
Where they together 
All the hard weather, 
Dead to the world — keep house unknown. 
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These are thy wonders, Lord of love ! 
To make us see we are but flowers that glide ; 

Which when we once can find, and prove, 
Thou hast a garden for us where to bide. 

GEORGE HERBERT. 



Mat 24. 

"I will not destroy it for ten's sake." 
Oen. xviii. 32. 



They little think, — ^the high and great, 
Who lead the war, or sway the state, — 
How much of safety and success, 
To soft words breathed in gentleness 

By simple lips, are due ; 
And pleadings of the faithful soul ! 
For God in heaven will save the whole. 

For the sake of the holy few; 
And the spell of poor men's quiet prayers 
Is brooding o'er them unawares. 
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May 25. 

" For I am persuaded, that neither death, nor 
life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor powers, 
nor things present, nor things to come, nor 
height, nor depth, nor any other creature, shall 
be able to separate us from the love of God, 
which is in Christ Jesus our Lord." — Bom, viii. 
38, 39. 

The voice of Christ is : " My son, give me thy 
heart ;" and to him who obeys He will say : " Go in 
peace ! — go into the grave ! — go to judgment ! — go 
to eternity ! — Go in peace !" Cecilys EemainSt, 



May 26. 

"All the days of my appointed time will I 
wait, till my change come." — Job, xiv. 14. 

So strange, so sweet, that change will come, 

With wond'ring joy our spirits rise, 
In glory to the much-loved home 

We oft have sought with weeping eyes, 
lis Christ's bless'd voice shall bid us rise. 

When death's dark shade hath o'er us past ; 
It is not life, but death, that dies. 

When the thick shroud is o'er m& c»s^« 
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Though mortals weep a creature dead, 
Yet angels hail a brother bom ; 

The body sinks to night's dark bed, 
The spirit hails an endless mom! 



May 27. 

*' The ^t of God is eternal life, through Jeeus 
Christ eur Lord." — Eom, vi. 23. 



grandest gift of the Creator — largess worthy of 

a God! 
Who shall grasp that thrilling thought — life and 

joy for ever ] Proverbial Philosophy, 



May 28. 

" 1 am thine, save me, for I have sought Thy 
precepts.** — Fs. Ixix. 24. 



To thee my heart would tell its griefe, Lord ! 

My burning tears into thy bosom flow, 
For Thou hast promised in thy faithful word, 

That Ihou wilt bear the weight of all my woe. 
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And I am tliina ! 0, that my life were spent 
In doing only all thy righteous will ; 

That I might walk, on holiness intent) 
And every hour dehght to love Thee stiH. 

Yes, I with joy from every sin would flee, 
Nor for a moment should my heart delay ; 

But speak the word, and that one word from Thee, 
I would with willingness at once obey. 

When shall the hour of my deliverance be ? 

When shall the law of death no more remain ? 
When, my dear Saviour, shall I joyful see 

Thy love alone within my bosom reign ? 

TiU that blest day, thy aid would I entreat ; 

Inspire me as the conflict I renew ; 
My safety is in Thee — ^thy work complete — 

Thou art my Bock, and my Redeemer too f 

Hym/M and MediicUions. 



May aO^. 

" Thou wilt show me the path of life: in thy 
presence is fulness of joy; at thy right hand there 
are pleasures for evermore." — Ps, xvi. 11. 
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Oh, glorious vision ! fraught 

With hope beyond compare ; 
Only to child-like spirits brought, 
To nourish them with heav'nly thought, 
And wean from earthly care. 

Oh, kind decree, that gave 

This life so brief a date ! 
Through his dear blood who died to save, 
Troubles are blessings, and the grave 

Elysium's outer gate ! 



May 30. 

" The works of the Lord are great, sought out 
of all them that have pleasure therein." — P«. 
cxi. 2. 



Thou, my God, permit me not to place 
My soul's affection on the things of earth ; 

But, conscious of the treasures of thy grace, 
To let them in my inmost heart give birth 
To gratitude proportioned to their worth. 

Teach me to feel that all that Thou hast made 
Upon this mighty globe's gigantic girth. 

Though meant with filial love to be survey'd. 

Is nothing to Thyself— the shadow of a shade ! 
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If Thou hast given me more than unto some, 
A feeling sense of Nature's beauties fair, 
Which sometimes renders admiration dumb, 
From consciousness that words cannot declare 
The beauty thou hast scattered everywhere — 

grant that this may lead me still through all 
Thy works, to Thee ! not prove a treacherous snare, 
Adapted those affections to enthral. 

Which should be thine alone, and waken at thy calL 

1 would not merely dream my life away. 
In fimcied rapture or imagined joy; 

Nor that a perfumed flower — ^a dew-gemm'd spray, 
A murmuring brook, or any prouder toy, 
Should, for its own sake, thought or song employ. 
So far alone as Nature's charms can lead 
To Thee, who framed them all, and canst destroy ; 
Or innocent enjoyment serve to feed, — 
Grant me to gaze and love, and thus thy works to 
read. 

But while from one extreme thy power may keep 
My erring frailty, oh ! preserve me still 
From dulness ; nor let cold indifference steep 
My senses in obUvion ; — ^if the thrill 
Of early bliss must sober, as it will, — 
And should, when earthly things to heavenly yield, — 
I would have feelings left time cannot chill ; 
That while I yet can walk through grove or field, 
I may be conscious there of charms by Thee revealed. 



113 heavenly thoughts 

May 31. 

" The Lord is my light and my salvation ; 
whom shall I fear? The Lord is the strength 
of my life; of whom shall I be afraid?"— 
Pa. xxvii. 1. 



The evil of yesterday is gone ; that which is 
appointed for to-morrow is not yet arrived. Would 
it not be well if we cotdd live with the Lord by the 
dary 1 NEWTON. 
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JUNE 1. 

" And they brought young children unto Him. 
—St. Mark, x. 13. 



ti 



Hold the little hands in prayer, teach the weak knees 

their bending ; 
Let him see thee speaking to thy God, he will not 

forget it afterwards. 
When old and grey, will he feelingly remember a 

mother's tender piety. 

Proverbial Philosophy. 



June 2. 

" Until the day break, and the shadows flee 
away, I will get me to the mountain of myrrh, 
and to the hill of frankincense." — Solomon's Song, 
iv. 6. 



And this is human happiness I 
Its secret and its evidence are writ 
In the broad book of Nature. "lis to have 
Attentive and beUeving faculties ; 
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To go abroad, rejoicing in the joy 

Of beautiful, and well-created things ; 

To love the voice of waters, and the sheen 

Of silver fountains leaping to the sea ; 

To thrill with the rich melody of birds, 

Living their life of music ; to be glad 

In the gay sunshine, reverent in the storm ; 

To see a beauty in the stirring leaf, 

And find calm thoughts beneath the whispering 

trees; 
To see, and hear, and breathe, the evidence 
Of God's deep wisdom in the natural world,-^ 
"This Christ-bought world wherein His Spirit 

moves I " N. p. WILLK. 



June 3. 

" Through the tender mercy of our God, 
whereby the day-spring from on high hath vi- 
sited us." — St Luke, i. 78. 



Christ cheers the prospect. Everything connected 
with Him has hght and gladness thrown roimd it. 
I look out of my window : the scene is scowling — 
dark — frigid — forbidding ! I shudder, my heart is 
chilled. But let the sun break forth from the cloud 
— ^I can feel — ^I can act — I can spring. 

Cecilys Remains, 
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June 4. 

"My prayer is unto thee, O Lord, in an 
acceptable time " — Ps. Ixix. 13, 

" My mouth shall praise thoe with joyM lips," 
— P«. Ixiii. 5. 



Let us go by this rule in our devDtions : whatever 
is the matter of our care, let it be the matter of our 
prayers ; and let us allow no care which we cannot 
in faith spread before God. And whatever is the 
matter of our rejoicing, let it be the matter of our 
thanksgiving ; and let us withhold our hearts from 
all those joys which do not dispose us for the duty 
of praise. pascaIi. 



June 5. 

" Wherefore comfort one another with these 
words." — 1 Thess, iv. 18. 



He who puts forth one depressing thought, aids 
Satan in his work of torment ; he who puts forth 
one cheering thought, aids the Lord in his work of 
beneficence. 
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June 6. 

'* He maketb bis sun to rise on the evil and on 
the good."— fift. Matt, v. 46. 



How many scenes and sights to-day, 
Have basked beneath the self-same ray ; 
Since first the glowing morning broke, 
And larks sprang up, and lambs awoke ; 
And fields, with glistening dew-drop bright, 
Seemed changed to sheets of silver white. 

Where'er its ray has broken in. 

Have light, and heat, and order been ;— - 

So gentle love in Christian heart 

Doth help, and hope, and peace impart ; 

Nor tmns away, when griefs oppress. 

But ever shines, and shines to bless. 

Go gently down, thou golden gleam I 
And as I watch thy fading beam. 
So let me learn, like thee, to give 
Pleasure and blessing while I live ; — 
With kindly deed, and smiling face,— 
A sunbeam in my lowly place. 

Moral Songs, 
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June 7. 



" He doth not afflict willingly, nor grieve the 
children of men." — Lam, iii. 33. 

** But for our profit, that we might he partakers 
of His holiness." — Heh. xii. 10. 



Father and lover of our souls ! 
Though darkly round thine anger rolls, 
Thy sunshine smiles beneath the gloom ; 
Thou seek'st to warn us, not confound ; 
Thy showers would pierce the hardest groimd, 
And win it to give out its brightness and perfume. 

Thou smil'st on us in wrath, and we. 
Even in remorse, would smile on Thee ; 
The tears that bathe our oflfer'd hearts, 
We would not have them stained and dim, 
But dropp'd from wings of seraphim. 
All glowing with the hght accepted love imparts. 

Christian Year, 



June 8. 

"For our conversation is in heaven, from 
whence also we look for the Saviour, the Lord 
Jesus Christ."— P^iZ. iii. 20. 
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I have not slept out of my house, or been further 
than my garden, for more than eighteen months ; yet 
I enjoy liberty. I soar to heaven, and mix in the 
society of cherubim and seraphim, and all the ran« 
somed of the Lord. — ^From the French of '^ Notices 
mir la Vie de GanthierJ* 



June 9, 

''He shall eome unto us as the rain, as the 
latter and Ibnaer rain unto the earth."*— Homo, 
vi. ^. 



Since in a land — ^not barren still, 
Because Thou dost thy grace distil, — 
My lot is fall'n, blest be thy will ! 

And since these biting frosts but kill 
Some tares in me which choke or spiU 
That seed Tbou sow'st, blest be thy skill ! 

Blest be thy dew, and blest thy frost, 
And happy I to be so crost, 
And cured by crosses at thy cost. 

The dew doth cheer what is distrest, 
The frosts ill weeds nip and molest. 
In both — ^Thou work'st imto the best. 
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Thus, while thy sev'ral mercies plot, 
And work in me, now cold now hot, 
The work goes on, and slacketh not ; 

For as thy hand the weather steers. 
So thrive I best, 'twixt joys and tears. 
And all the year have some green ear». 

HENRY VAUGHAif. 



June 10. 

" Thou hast made him exceeding glad with thy 
countenance." — Ps. xxi. 6. 



He loved to see Keligion dressed in smiles ; and 
felt it to be his duty to encourage cheerfulness ; be- 
cause he thought in this way to promote peace and 
virtue, and would not discotirage youth and gaiety 
by an appearance of moroseness. He strove there- 
fore, to be agreeable as well as instructive ; and 
men were pleased to see that his graver sentiments 
did not render him repulsive, or disqualify him for 
social enjoyment. Yet, he never countenanced fri- 
volity ; and in his most sportive moods it was evident^ 
that his pleasantry was as innocent as it was grace- 
fal, and was the relaxation of a religious mind. 

Life of Bishop SandforcL 
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June 11. 

" Charity sujffereth long, and is kind." — 1 Cor, 
xm. 4. 

Charity walketh with a high step, and stumbleth not 

at a trifle ; 
Charity hath keen eyes, but the lashes half conceal 

them ; 
Charity is prais'd of all, and fear not thou that 

praise, 
God will not love thee less, because men love thee 

more. Proverbial Philosophy, 



June 12. 

•* We then that are strong ought to bear the 
infirmities of the weak, and not to please our- 
selves. Let every one of us please his neighbour 
for his good to edification." — Bom, xv. 1, 2. 



Persons professing to act in opposition to the 
ordinary rules and maxims of the world, should take 
up the tone of concihation, not of defiance : of expla- 
nation, not of mystery. The conscioxisness of being 
above the world ought to increase, not lessen, our 
love and charity to those that are in it. 



FOB MOBNINO HOUBS, 1^1 



June 13. 



"By their fruits ye shall know them." — St, 
Matt. vii. 20. 

Devoted love, and gentle thought, 
Are meetest for the saints on earth. 
Good deeds are infinite in worth ! — 
The tokens of that better birth 

By Gk)d's good Spirit in \is wrought. 

And if they fail to do their part, 
On others their own charm impressing, 

Surely they come back to the heart 
That gave them, with a double blessing. 



June 14. 

"Let all those that seek thee rejoice, and 
be glad in thee." — Ps. xl. 16. 



It 's ever my thought that the most God-fearing 
man should be the most blythe man. 

MBS. M. MATTLAND, of SUNNTSIDE. 



12^ heavenly thoughts 

June 15. 

•* All thy works shall praise thee, Lord ; and 
thy saints shall bless thee.'* — Ps. cxlv. 10. 

Is there so much of py on earth, 
Thou wouldst grudge the simple pleasures that in 
nature have their birth ? 

Dost thou deem that worship wrong, 

That would welcome back Gk>d's blessings with a 

grateful heart and tongue ? 
That would greet the glorious summer, with its sun- 
shine and sweet air ; 
As a precious gifb from heaven, to be hailed with 
song and prayer ? 

LADY DUFPERm 



June 16. 

" And God saw everything that he had made, 
and, behold, it was very good." — Gen. i. 31. 

How goodly is the earth ! 

Look round about and see 
The green and fruitful field, 

The mighty branched tree ; 
The little flowers outspread 

In such variety. 
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Behold the lovely things 
That float on airy wings ! 
Behold the radiant isles 
With which old Ocean smiles : 
The clouds that lie at rest, 
Upon the noon-day's breast ;-— 

Behold all these, and know, 

How goodly is the earth ! 

How goodly is the earth ! 

Its mountain-tops behold ; 
Its rivers broad and strong. 

Its forests dark and old ; 
Its wealth of flocks and herds, 

Its precious stones and gold. 
Behold the seasons nm, 
Obedient to the sim ; 
The gracious showers descend,— 
Life springing without end, — 
By day the glorious hght, 
llie starry pomp by night ! 

Behold all these, and know. 
How goodly is the eea^h I 

How goodly is the earth ! 

Yet, if this earth be made 
So goodly, wherein all 

That is shall droop and fede ;— 
Wherein the glorious hght 

Hath still its darkening ahadfi \ 



i 
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Where trouble dims the eye, 
Where sin hath mastery : — 
How much more brighT^d fair, 
Will be that region, where 
The saints of Qod shall rest, 
With Jesus, and be blest ; 

Where pain is not, nor death- 
The Paradise of God 1 



Junk 17. 

" For this is the will of God, even your sancti- 
fication." — 1 Thess, iv. 3. 



What an untold might would be ours in striving 
against sin, if we did indeed beheve it to be God's 
■mil that we should overcome in the struggle ! If 
you would be strong, seek the strength wMch you 
must not dare to doubt will be given to him that 
asks in faith. Seek it in the hours of pressing 
temptation. Cast yourself down before God through 
Christ ; then, when the earthly, the ambitious, the 
untrue, the unloving desire, is strong within you, 
then say to him : " Lord, it is thy will that I should 
be holy ; it is thy will that I should trample upon 
this temptation ;" and you shall have sure proof, by 
the putting forth of a new might in your hour 
of trial, that this is God's gracious purpose for you. 

BISHOP WILBERFOBCE. 
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June 18. 

" Lord, to whom shall we go ? thou haat the 
words of eternal life." — St. John, yi. 68. 



Tis vain to flee ; 'tis neither here nor there, 
Can 'scape that hand, until that hand forbear ; 
Ah me ! where is He not, that 's everywhere ? 

"Tis vain to flee, till gentle Mercy show 

Her better eye ; the further oflf we go, 

The swing of Justice deals the mightier blow. 

The ingenuous child corrected, doth not fly 
His angry mother's hand ; but climbs more nigh, 
And quenches with his tears her flaming eye. 

Great God ! there is no safety here below. 
Thou art my fortress. Thou that seem'st my foe. 
Tis Thou that let'st the stroke, m\ist guard the blow. 

Thou art my God, by Thee I fall or stand ; 
Thy grace hath given me courage to withstand 
All torture, but my conscience, and thy hand. 

Then work thy will ; if passion bid me flee, 
My reason shall obey ; my wings shall be 
Stretched out no further than from Thee to Thee. 

FRANCIS QUABIiEa. 
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June 19. 

** Thou lovest righteousness, and hatest wicked- 
ness ; therefore God, thy God, hath anointed thee 
vdth the oil of gladness ahove thy fellows." — 
P<. xlv. 7. 

It is mentioned of the fistmous Moravian, Count 
Zinzendorf : "that in his very aspect might be dis- 
cerned the blessedness of a heart sprinkled from an 
evil conscience with the blood of the Lamb." "He 
looked for nothing but good from the Lord in whom 
he delighted ; and every subject of thankfulness, 
however inconsiderable it might seem to others, was 
in^>ortant and interesting to him." 

Mount of Olives, 



June 20. 
" Lovest thou me?" — St. John, xxi. 16. 



Oh ! lov'd, but not enough — ^tho' dearer far 
Than self, and its most loved enjoyments are 1 
None duly loves Thee, but who nobly free 
From earthward feelings, finds his joy in Thee. 
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June 21. 

** 1 have set tbe Lord always before me : be- 
cause be is at my rigbt band, I sball not be 
moved." — P9. xvi. 8. 



Tbis presence of tbe Lord is tbe secret of all 
strengtb and comfort. A man cannot know wbat a 
serious tbing bis life is, imtil be sees tbat be is ever 
witb Cbrist in it ; tbat for a Httle space be is called 
out of tbe tbrong, to do solemnly bis own part before 
tbe face of tbe Son of God. As be grows to perceive 
tbis, all becomes earnest around bim. life is a real 
tbing to sucb an one : real in its deep beart of joy, 
real in its connexions, its actions, and its cbanges. 
And witb tbis sense of reality is closely joined a 
blessed freedom and gladness, sucb as tbat wbicb 
blesses our innocent cbildbood. Tbe strengtb of a 
constant will, tbe artlessness of an open beart, tbe 
sense of safety, tbe gladness of a fibal confidence, and 
tbe sparkling play of tbe unclouded aflfections ; — 
tbese are tbe blessed fruits of leading a life in tbe 
remembrance of tbe constant presence of our Lord. 

BISHOP WILBEBFOBCB. 
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June 32. 

" The blood of Jesus Christ his Son cleanseth 
us from all sin." — 1 John^ i. 7. 

" Take heed, brethren, lest there be in any of 
you an evil heart of unbelief." — Heh. iii. 12. 



Even to the darkest holes in guilt's profoimdest river 

Hope can pierce with quickening ray, and all those 
depths are lightened. 

So long as there is mercy in Gfod, hope is the pri- 
vilege of creatures ; 

And so soon as there is penitence in creatures, that 
hope is exalted into duty. 

Verily, consider this for courage ; that the fearful 
and the imbelieving 

Are classed with idolaters and Hars, because they 
trusted not in Gfod. — Proverbial Philosophy, 



June 23. 
" Until the Spirit be poured upon us from on 
high, and the wilderness be a fruitful field, and 
the fruitful field be counted for a forest." — Isa. 
xxxii. 15. 

The lower wisdom must become a higher ; — ^must 
ascend to Heaven, and be baptized there, if it is really 
to fertihze the earth, and life. F. bremeb. 
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June 34. 
" Casting down imaginations, and every high 
thing that exalteth itself against the knowledge 
of God, and bringing into captivity every thought 
to the obedience of Christ." — 3 Cor. x. 5. 



Living as those who have a charge from Christ, 
will be to us a constant safeguard. Sorrow, instead of 
embittering our hearts, will open in them deeper and 
sweeter fountains ; success will make them watchfiil ; 
failure, humble ; nay, the conmionest things will be 
ministers of good : in them there will be a discipline 
for our tempers ; and from their use we shall obtain 
the power of applying high principles to Httle things. 

BISHOP WILBEKFOBCE. 



June 25. 
" For here have we no continuing city, but we 
seek one to come." — Heh. xiii. 14. 



They tell him, all he has on earth, his brightest, 

dearest things. 
His loves and friendships, hopes and joys, have all 

their falls and springs : 
A wave upon a moon-Ht sea, a leaf before the blast, 
A summer flower, an April hour, that gleams and 

hurries past. 
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And be it so : I know it well : myself and all that's 
mine, 

Must roll on with the rolling year, and ripen to de- 
cline. 

I do not shun the solemn truth ; to him it is not 
drear, 

Whose hopes can rise above the skies and see a 
Saviour near. 

It only makes him feel with joy this earth is not 

his home ; 
It sends him on from present ills to brighter hours 

to come. 
It bids him take with thankful heart whate'er his 

God may send, 
Content to go through weal and woe to glory in the 

end. H. p. LYTE. 



June 26. 
" In heaven their angels do always behold the 
face of my Father which is in heaven." — St Matt. 
xviii. 10. 

Gone to God ! 
Be still my heart ! What could a mother's prayer. 
In all the wildest ecstacies of hope, 
Ask for its darling, like the bliss of heaven ? 

MRS. SIGOURNEY. 
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June 27. 

" She hath done what she could." — St, Mark, 
xiv. 8. 



Be careless about nothing that depends upon your- 
self, but caxeful for nothing that depends upon Gfod, 
Do all you can ; and trust all you cannot do, to Him. 
His wisdom, power, and love, are, methinks, equal to 
the care of one sinner ! 



June 28. 
** For, behold, he prayeth." — Acts, ix. 11. 



O Merciful ! we strike eternal covenant with Thee, 
For man may take for his ally the King who ruleth 

kings. 
How strong, yet how most weak ! in utter poverty 

how rich ! 
What possible omnipotence to good is dormant in a 

man ! 

Dependence is his strength, and behold — ^he prayeth ! 

Proverbial Philosophy, 
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June 29. 

" His tender mercies are over all his works. "- 
Pa, cxlv. 9. 



Flowers are, in the volume of Nature, what the 
expression : " God is love," is in the volume of reve- 
lation. — ^What a desolate place would be a world 
without a flower! It would be a face without a 
smile, a feast without a welcome ! They are emblems 
and manifestations of Gbd's love to the creation, and 
they are the means and ministration of man's love 
to his fellow-creatures. Chcupter on Flowers, 



June 30. 

" Freely ye have received, freely give." — St. 
Matt, X. 8. 



Abundance received from Him, and imparted for 
his sake to those who need, will open in our hearts 
springs of perpetual gratitude. 

BISHOP WHiBERFORCE. 
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JULY 1. 

" And one of them, when he saw that he was 
healed, turned back, and with a loud voice glori- 
fied God. And fell down on his face at Jesus' 
feet, giving Him thanks." — St, Luke, xvii. 15, 16. 



His youth and healthful vigour assisted his cure ; 
the broken pieces grew together again, and the youth 
could now, after five months, again walk, and was in 
a fair way to be perfectly restored. " But hast thou 
not had terrible pains — ^hast thou not suffered cruel 
torments ?" I asked. " I have so sincerely thanked 
Gk>d that I could have my limb again," was all his 
answer. 

From all his sufferings he had only learned " sin- 
cerely to thank Gk>d." F. bremer. 



July 2. 
" Delight thyself in the Lord." — P«. xxxvii. 4. 



Every day teaches me to bless ; and blessing is so 
sweet ! To bless ! — it is heaven ! — From the French 
of " Notices mr la Vie de Oonthier,^^ 
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July 3. 

" Lead me to the rock that is higher than I." — 
Ps. Ixi. 3. 

" Be strong and of a good courage, fear not. . . . 
for the Lord thy God, he it is that doth go with 
thee; he will not fail thee, nor forsake thee." — 
Deut. xxxi. 6. 



Behold, a vision in my trance, and my ministering 
angel brought it. 

There stood a mountain huge and steep, the awful 
Rock of Ages ; 

The sun upon its smnmit, and storms midway, and 
deep ravines at foot. 

Then as I walked upon the mountain, clear in sum- 
mer's noon, 

For charity I called aloud, Ho ! climb up hither to 
the sunshine. 

And even like a stream of light my voice had pierced 
the mist ; 

Courage, struggling through the darkness, stout of 
heart and gladsome. 

Ran up the shining ladder which the voice of Hope 
had made ; 

And tripping hghtly, a sweet-eyed helpmate with 
him, 

I looked upon her face to welcome pleasant Cheerful- 
ness; 
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And a babe was cradled in her bosom, — 
The child of Cheerfulness and Courage, — could his 
name be other than Success ? 

So I saw that despondency was death, and flung my 

burdens from me. 
And, lightened by that effort, I was raised above the 

world. Proverbial Philosophy, 



July 4. 

" send out Thy light and Thy truth ; let 
them lead me." — Ps. xliii. 3. 



Lead, Saviour ! lead ; amid th' encircling gloom, 

Lead Thou me on ! 
The night is dark, and I am far from home ; 

Lead Thou me on ! 
Keep Thou my feet ! I do not ask to see 
The distant scene— one step *s enough for me. 

So long Thy power hath bless'd me, sure it still 

Will lead me on, 
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 

The night is gone ; 
And with the mom those angel faces smile. 
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. 



136 heavenly thoughts 

July 6. 

" With great mercies will I gather thee. In a 
little wrath I hid my face from thee for a mo- 
ment : hut with everlasting kindness will I have 
mercy on thee, saith the Lord thy Redeemer." — 
7sa. liv. 7, 8. 



" Perishing child of clay ! 

Thy sighing I have heard ; 
Long have I marked thy evil way, — 
How thou hast erred. 
Yet fear not — ^by my own most holy name 
I wiU shed healing through thy sin-sick frame." 

" Praise to Thee, gracious Lord ! 

I fain would be at rest ; 
now fulfil Thy faithful word, 
And make me blest : 
My soul would lay her heavy burthen down, 
And take with joyfiilness the promised crown." 

" Stay, thou short-sighted child ! 

There is much first to do ; 
Thy heart, so long by sin defiled, 
I must renew. 
Thy will must here be taught to bend to mine, 
Or the sweet peace of heaven can ne'er be thine. 
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" Yea, Lord, but Thou canst soon 

Perfect Thy work on me. 
Till, like the pure, cahn, summer moon, 
I shine by Thee ; — 
A moment shine, that all Thy power may trace ; 
Then pass in stillness to my heavenly place." 

" Some gentle souls there are 

Who yield unto my love. 
Who, ripening fast beneath my care, 
I soon remove ; 
But thou stiff-neckM art and hard to rule, — 
Thou must stay longer in affliction's school." 



" My Maker and my King ! 
Is this Thy love to me ? 
that I had the lightning's wing 
From earth to flee ! 
How can I bear the heavy weight of woes, 
Thine indignation on Thy creature throws 1 



?> 



" Thou canst not, O my child ! 

So hear my voice again — 
I will bear all thy anguish wild, 
Thy grief, thy pain ; 
My arms shall be around thee day by day, 
My smile shall cheer thee on thy heavenward way. 



138 HEAVENLY THOUGHTS 

In sickness I will be 

Watching beside tby bed ; 
In sorrow thou shalt lean on Me, 
Thy aching head : 
In every struggle thou shalt conqueror prove, 
Nor death itself shalt sever from my love." 

" grace beyond compare ! 

love most high and pure I 
Saviour begin, no longer spare— 

1 can endure. 

Only vouchsafe thy grace that I may live 
Unto Thy glory, who canst so forgive." 



July 6. 

" And they did eat their meat with gladness 
and singleness of heart, praising God." — Acts, 
ii. 46. 



It is a bad thing to let melancholy grow into a 
habit : — it unfits us for the daily duties of life. 
Think of this, and try to enjoy your health, and 
strength, and many blessings. 

LADY E. PONSONBY. 
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July 7. 
" Use this world, as not abusing it ; for the 
fashion of this world passeth away." — 1 Cor, 
vii. 31. 

The temporal enjoyments of this life, being sanc- 
tified to us by the hand that gave them, and the 
world used without abusing it, — the peace, comfort, 
and rational enjoyment of them is doubly tasted by 
the religious and grateful soul. 

Letter of William Savery to Mrs, Fry, 



July 8. 
" Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither 
have entered into the heart of man, the things 
which God hath prepared for them that love him." 
— 1 Cor. ii, 9. 

O Beauteous Gfod ! uncircumscribed treasure 
Of an eternal pleasure ! 

Thy throne is seated far 

Above the highest star ; 
Where Thou prepar'st a glorious place, 
Within the brightness of Thy face. 

For every spirit 

To inherit. 

That builds his hopes upon Thy merit. 
And loves Thee with a holy charity. 



140 heavenly thoughts 

July 9. 

" Thou hast given him his heart's desire, and 
hast not withholden the request of his lips." — 
Ps. xxi. 2. 

Often have my prayers been brought to my re- 
membrance by their fulfilment. 

Life of Lady Odg^uhmm, 



July 10. 
"My son, give me thine heart." — Prov, xxiii. 26. 



What is our work, when Gk>d a blessing would 

impart 1 
To bring the empty vessel of a needy heart. 

Acknowledge present good, or thou wilt need to 

learn, — 
And by its loss, thy good, thy mercies to discern. 

To see the face of God, this makes the joy of heaven ; 
The purer then the eye, the more joy will be given. 

God loves to work in wax, not marble — ^let Him find, 
When He would mould thine heart, material to his 
mind. 
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Wouldst thou abolish quite, strongholds of self and 

sin ? 
Fear can but make the breach for Love to enter in. 

R. C. TRENCH. 



July 11. 

" The eyes of the Lord are upon the righteous, 
and his ears are open unto their cry." — Pa. 
xxxiv. 16. 

And wilt Thou hear the fever'd heart 

To Thee in silence cry 1 
And as th* inconstant wildfires start 

Out of the restless eye ; — 
Wilt Thou forgive the wayward thought, 
By kindly woes yet half untaught, 
A Saviour's right, so dearly bought. 

That hope should never die ? 
Thou wilt ; for many a languid prayer 

Has reach'd Thee from the wild ; 
Since the lorn mother, wandering there. 

Cast down her fainting child ; 
Then stole apart to weep and die ; 
Nor knew an angel form was nigh. 
To show soft waters gushing by. 

And dewy shadows mild. 

Christian Tear, 
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July 12. 

" And the ransomed of the Lord shall return, 
and come to Zion with songs and everlasting joy 
upon their heads : they shall ohtain joy and glad- 
ness, and sorrow and sighing shall flee away." — 
laa. XXXV. 10. 



Surely when the door of Paradise is opened to let 
in any of our departed friends, dehghtful breezes 
blow through it upon us from that abode of blessed- 
ness. And we ought to avail ourselves of their 
refreshing influence ; and let it quicken us in follow- 
ing after them, rather than make us wish them, the 
loved ones, back again to a world Hke this. 

Memoir of J, A, Bengd, 



July 13. 

" I in them, and thou in me, that they may be 
made perfect in one." — St. John, xvii. 23. 



'Tis not in Nature to reveal 

The source of Christian union ; 
She only knows its power to steal 
O'er all her woes, those woes to heal. 
And in her darkest hours to feel 
The holy, calm communion. 
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Nor time, nor pain, nor grief, can rend 

What God hath given ; 
From Him the golden Unks descend, 
Wind round the heart, and upwards tend ; 
While death itself can but extend 

The chain to heaven ! Parting Qift. 



July 14. 
" If I regard iniquity in my heart, the Lord 
svill not hear me." — ^P». Ixvi. 18. ^ 



Poor heart, lament ! 
For since thy God refuseth still. 
There is some rub, some discontent. 

Which cools His wilL 

Thy Father cot^ 
Quickly effect what thou dost move, 
For He is Power : and sure He wotddy 

For He is Love. 

Go search this thing ; 
Tumble thy breast, and turn thy book. 
If thou hadst lost a glove, or ring, 

Wouldst thou not look ? 

What do I see 
Written above there ? — " Yesterday 
I did behave me carelessly. 

When I did pray." 
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And should God^s ear 
To such indifferents chamed be, 
Who do not their own motions hear 1 

Is God less free 1 

But stay, what's there ] — 
" Late when I would have something done, 
I had a motion to forbear ; 

Yet I went on." 

And should God's ear. 
Which needs not man, be tied to those 
Who hear not Him, but quickly hear 

His utter foes ? 

Then once more pray : 
Down with thy knees, up with thy voice ; 
Seek pardon first ; and God will say — 

" Glad heart, rejoice !" 

GEORGE HERBERT. 



July 16. 

" Oh, how great is thy goodness which thou 
hast laid up for them that fear thee." — Ps. xxxi. 19. 



I have found that God honours those who honour 
Him; and, though encompaaa^ m\3ia. ?im «jad in- 
^^rmity^ I can testify t3Eiat He V» ^^"^ ^^ wia\fc^ 
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Master ; that He has strength for all our weaknesses, 
indemnity for all our sacrifices, and consolation for 
all our troubles. — Sir George Sinclair's Letter to Hid 
Majesty William IV. from Lady Colquhyu/rCs Life, 



July 16, 

" He shall not be afraid of evil tidings : his 
heart is fixed, trusting in the Lord." — Ps. cxii. 7. 



For Thou wouldst have us linger still 
Upon the verge of good or ill ; 
That, on Thy guiding hand unseen. 
Our undivided hearts may lean ; 
And this our frail and foundering bark, 
QUde in the narrow wake of Thy beloved ark. 

Christian Tear, 



July 17. 

" The name of the Lord is a strong tower ; 
the righteous runneth into it, and is safe." — 
Trov. xviii. 10. 



On his death-bed he repeated from time to time^ 
in the accents oi a perfect Iciope, ^i^i^ ^^si*^^ ^or^*. 
''Jesm I " Wov^ oi power, wbic\i c\o^uV^^ss5s^^^^^^* 
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name of peac5e, which sufficed him ! sure refuge, 
which failed him not one instant. — ^From the French 
of " Notices 8ur la Vie de Gonthier.^'* 



July 18. 

"Rest in the Lord, and wait patiently for 
Him." — P». xxxvii. 7. 

" They shall never perish, neither shall any 
man pluck them out of my hand." — 8t.John,x, 28. 

Father, into Thy loving hands 

My feeble spirit I commit, 
While wandering in these Border-Lands, 

Until Thy voice shall summon it. 

Father, I would not dare to choose 
A longer life, — an earlier death ; 

I know not what my soul might lose 
By shortened, or protracted breath. 

These Border-Lands are calm, and still, 
And solemn are their silent shades ; 

And my heart welcomes them, until 
The hght of life's long evening fades. 

I heard them spoken of with dread. 

As fearful, and unquiet places ; 
Shades, where the "^vmg an^ \Xxfe ^^"sA 
Look sadly in each. ot\vet*» i?tf»^. 



FOR MORNING HOTTRS. 147 

But since Thy hand hath led me here, 
And I have seen the Border-Land ; 

Seen the dark river flowing near ; 
Stood on its brink, as now I stand, 

There has been nothing to alarm 
My trembUng soul ; how could I fear 

While thus encircled with thine arm ? 
I never felt Thee half so near. 

What should appal me in a place 
That brings me hourly nearer Thee 

When I may ahnost see Thy face- 
Surely 'tis here my soul would be ! 

They say the waves are dark and deep, — 
Tliat £Edth hath perished in the river; 

They speak of death with fear, — ^and weep ; 
Shall my soul perish ? Never, never ! 

I know that Thou wilt never leave 
The soul that trembles while it dings 

To Thee ; I know Thou wilt achieve 
Its passage on Thine outspread wings. 

I cannot see the golden gate 

Unfolding yet to welcome me •, 
I cannot yet anticipate 

The joy of heaven^s jubilee. 
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But I will calmly watch and pray, 
Until I hear my Saviour's voice 

Calling my happy soul away, 
To see His glory, and rejoice. 

From " The Dove on the Cross^ 



July 19. 
" Though I walk through the valley of the 
shadow of death, yet will I fear no evil." — 
Ps. xxiii. 4. 

When the spark of life is waning. 

Weep not for me ; 
When the languid eye is straining, 

Weep not for me ; 
When the feeble pulse is ceasing, 
Start not at its swift decreasing, 
'Tis the fetter'd soul's releasing ; 

Weep not for me. 

When the pangs of death assail me. 

Weep not for me ; 
Christ is mine — He cannot fail me, 

Weep not for me ; 
Yes, though sin and doubt endeavour, 
From His love my soul to sever, 
Jesus is my strength for ever ! 

Weep not for me. dale. 
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July 20. 
" Arise ye, and depart, for this is not your rest." 
— Micah, ii. 10. 

Jesus ! my breath is failing ; lead me on 
Softly and gently, as my strength can bear ; 
Draw me to Thee in closer imion, 
And for eternal life Thy child prepare. 
Let Thy love shine upon my soul, and chase 
This mistiness and darkness quite away ; 
Till Faith discerns her holy resting-place 
Distinctly, in the perfect light of day. 
Robe me in snowy raiment ; store my heart 
With precious jewels from Thy treasury ; 
This world is not my rest, let me depart, 
And let my ransomed soul return to Thee. 
WeU may I trust Thee, who Thyself hast given. 
To gain for me the peace and bliss of heaven. 

From " The Dove on the CrossJ*^ 



July 21. 
" Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death 
of his saints." — Ps. cxvi. 15. 



How blest the righteous when he dies ! 

When sinks a weary soul to rest. 
How mildly beam the closing eyes ; 

How gently heaves the expiring breaat I 
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So fades a summer cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er ; 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 

So dies a wave along the shore. 

A holy quiet reigns around, — 

A calm which life nor death destroys ; 

Nothing disturbs that peace profound, 
Which an imfetter'd soul enjoys. 

Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell ! 

How bright the unchanging mom appears ! 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell ! 

Life's duty done, as sinks the day, 
Light from its load the spirit flies ; 

While heaven and earth combine to say 
^ How blest the righteous when he dies ! * 



July 22. 
" Oh that I had wings like a dove ! for then 
would I fly away, and be at rest." — Ps. Iv. 6. 

Oh ! change ; oh ! wondrous change ; 

Burst are the prison bars ! 
This moment there — so low. 

So agonized ; and now, — 

Beyond the stars !" 
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July 23. 

" Patient in tribulation, continuing instant in 
prayer.'* — Rom. xii. 12. 



Long have I viewed, long have I thought, 
And held with trembling hand this bitter draught ; 

'T was now just to my lips applied, 
Nature shrank in, and all my courage died, — 

But now resolved and firm I'U be. 
Since, Lord, 'tis mingled and reach'd out by Thee. 

Since 'tis thy sentence I should part, 
With the most precious treasure of my heart, 

I freely that, and more resign ; 
My heart itself, as its delight, is thine ; 

My Httle aU I give to Thee ; 
Thou gavest a greater gift, thy Son, to me. 

He left true bUss and joys divine. 
Himself He emptied of all good, but love ; 

For me He freely did forsake 
More good than He from me can ever take ; 

A mortal life for a divine 
He took, and did at last even that resign. 

Take all, great God ; I will not grieve ; 
But still will wish that I had still to give. 
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I hear Thy voice ; Thou bidd'st me quit 
My Paradise — I bless and do submit. 

I will not murmur at Thy word, 
Nor beg Thy angel to sheath up his sword. 

J. NORBIS. 



July 24. 

" My soul is even as a weaned child." — Ps, 
cxxxi. 2. 



Act but the infant's gentle part, 
Give up to love thy willing heart. 
No fondest parent's melting breast 
Yearns like thy God's to make thee blest. 
Taught its dear mother soon to know, 
The tenderest babe its love can show ; 
Bid thy unfaithful fear retire, — 
This task no labour will require. 

Thy heavenly Father, good and kind, 
Wants but to have his child resign'd ; 
Wants but thy yielded heart, — ^no more — 
With His large gifts of grace to store. 
Thy gentle Father, best of fidends. 
To thee nor loss nor harm intends ; 
Though tost on a tempestuous main. 
No wreck thy vessel shall sustain. 
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On His sure, faitMul arm divine, 
Firm let thy fastening trust recline ; 
Sweet light shall from the tranquil skies, 
like a fair dawn, before thee rise. 
Come, backward soul, to God resign ! 
Peace, His best blessing, shall be thine ; 
Boldly reclining on His care. 
Cast all thy burdens only there. 



July 25. 

" Thou shalt make them drink of the rivers of 
thy pleasures." — Ps. xxxvi. 8. 



God gave much peace on earth — ^much holy joy ; 

Opened fountains of perennial spring, whence flowed 

Abundant happiness to all who wished 

To drink. — ^Not perfect bhss ; that dwells with \is, 

Beneath the eyehds of the Eternal One, 

And sits at his right hand alone, — ^but such 

As well deserved the name, — abundant joy ; 

Pleasures on which the memory of saints 

Of highest glory still dehghts to dwell. 

FoUok's " Course of Time:' 
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July 26. 

" Wilt thou not from this time cry unto me, 
My Father, thou art the guide of my youth?" — 
Jer. iii. 4. 

" Now know I that the Lord saveth his 
anointed ; he will hear him from his holy heaven 
with the saving strength of his right hand." — ^P«. 
XX. 6. 

Now in thy youth beseech of Him 

Who giveth, upbraiding not, 
That His light in thy heart become not Him, 

And His love be unforgot ; 
And thy God in the darkest of days wiU be 
Greenness, and beauty, and strength to thee. 

BERNARD BARTON. 



July 27. 

*' I dwell in the high and holy place, with him 
also that is of a contrite and humble spirit." — Ida. 
Ivii. 15. 

The lovehest flowers the closest cling to earth, 
And they first feel the sun ; so violets blue, 
And the soft star-like primrose, drenched with 
dew. 

The happiest of Spring's happy, fragrant birth. 
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To gentlest touches, sweetest tones reply ; 

And Humbleness, with her low-breathed voice, 
Can steal o'er man's proud heart, and win his 
choice 
From earth to heaven, with mightier witchery. 
Than eloquence or wisdom e'er could own. 
Bloom on then, in your shade, contented bloom. 
Sweet flowers, nor deem yourselves to all unknown. 
Heaven knows you, by whose gale and dews ye 
thrive ; — 
They know, who one day for their alter'd doom 
Shall thank you, taught by you to abase themselves 
and live ! Poems and Pictures. 



July 28. 

" He giveth his angels charge concerning thee." 
— Ps. xci. 11. 



What a vast field of added enchantment opens 
before the eyes of Christian meditation, when the 
lonely muser, on whose soul the cleansing " blood of 
Jesus" hath been "sprinkled," connects the minutest 
gratification of sense, and sight, and sound, with a 
direct purpose on the part of his reconciled Father, 
and now applied by the pure, and impalpable a^na^ 
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of " spirits sent to minister unto him as an heir ot 
salvation !" To him all place is a temple — all time 
an altar — ^all solitude a society.'* Montgomery. 



July 29. 

" He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness 
for His name's sake." — Ps. xxiii. 3. 



So far as you see the path of duty clear, pray for 
grace that you may be firm, and faithful, and not 
shrink from it. Leave consequences with the Lord ; 
the cause is not more yours than His. He knows 
where you are, and what you are to meet with, and 
He will care for you. newton. 



July 30. 

" Whether we wake or sleep, we shall live toge- 
gether with him." — 1 Thess. v. 10. 



I know not whether our names will be immortal ; 
I am sure our friendships will ; for names stand only 
upon the surface of the earth, while friendships are 
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the purer, and the more ardent, the nearer they 
come to the presence of God, the " Sun, not only of 
Eighteousness," but of Love. 

Landor'a Conversations. 



July 31. 

" Thou shalt keep them secretly in a pavilion 
from the strife of tongues." — Ps. xxxi. 20. 



« ReUgion" never did betray 
The heart that loved her ; 'tis her privil^e, 
Through all the years of this our life, to lead 
From joy to joy ; for she can so inform 
The mind that is within us, so impress 
With quietness and beauty, and so feed 
With lofty thoughts, that neither evil tongues, 
Rash judgments, nor the sneers of selfish men, 
Shall e'er prevail against us, or disturb 
Our cheerful faith, that all which we behold 
Is fuU of blessings. wordsworth» 
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AUGUST 1. 

"From everlasting to everlasting, thou art 
God."— Ps. xc. 2. 



In tlie hearts of those who often retire from the 
Httleness of common things into the greatness of 
God's presence, there does of His mercy grow up day 
by day a nobleness of aim, a quiet steadiness of pur- 
pose, and a greatness of conduct, which makes them 
other men from what they were before. Other men 
they are, too, among the changes and chances of this 
Hfe ; for here is the only rest for harassed spirits. 
The very thought of the deep rest of God*s eternity 
breathes a calm over our minds. There has no 
variableness, neither shadow of turning, ever passed 
upon Him : " From everlasting to everlasting, He 
is God." He is indeed the great rock, under whose 
shadow the saints have ever rested the burden of 
their being ; for, through Jesus Christ our Lord, this 
God is our God — ours, as the everlasting Father ; 
one with us in the eternal Son, dwelling within us 
by the ever-blessed Spirit. 

BISHOP WILBERPORCE. 
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August 2. 

*• Be of good comfort, rise ; He calletb tbee." — 
<t. Mark, x. 49. 



Fain would my thoughts fly up to Thee, 
Thy peace, sweet Lord, to find ; 

But when I offer, still the world 
Lays clogs upon my mind. 

Sometimes I cHmb a little way, 
And thence look down below ; 

How nothing then do all things seem. 
That here make such a show ! 

Then round about I turn my eyes. 

To feast my hungry sight ; 
I meet with heaven in every thing— 

In every thing delight. 

I see Thy wisdom ruling all. 

And it with joy admire ; 
I see myself among such hopes. 

As set my heart on fire. 

When I have thus triimiph'd awhile, 
And think to build my nest. 

Some cross conceit comes fluttering by. 
And interrupts my rest. 
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Then to the earth again I fall, 

And from my low dust cry ; 
" 'Twas not in my wing, Lord, but thine, 

That I got up so high." 

And now, my God, whether I rise. 

Or stiU He down in dust, 
Both I submit to Thy blest will, 

In both on Thee I trust. 

Guide Thou my way, who art Thyself 

My everlasting end, 
That every step, or swift or slow. 

Still to Thyself may tend. 

Hicke^s Devotions, 



August 3. 

" Death is swallowed up in victory." — 1 Cor, 
XV. 54, 



How full of dread, how full hope, loometh inexorable 

Death ! 
Of dread — for all have sinned ; of hope — ^for One 

hath saved. 
The dread is drowned in joy, the hope is filled with 

immortality. 

Proverbial Philosophy. 
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August 4. 

" Let us offer the sacrifice of praise to God con- 
tinually; that is, the fruit of our lips giving 
thanks to His name." — Heb, xiii. 15. 



Alas ! unthankfulness is a frightful, and a fatal 
sign. When the great apostle, in the first chapter of 
his Epistle to the Romans, is describing the Gentile 
world as sunk in ungodliness and idolatry, and traces 
back their guilt to its source, proving them to be 
without excuse, because that when they knew God 
they glorified him not as God, he adds — " Neither 
were thankful." True, therefore, it is, that unthank- 
fuhiess and ungodhness are usually found together. 



August 5. 

"Yea, they despised the pleasant land, they 
believed not His word : but murmured in their 
tents, and hearkened not unto the voice of the 
Lord."— P«. cvi. 24, 25. 



Oh God ! Thy blessings are come down like dew 
Upon our thankless hearts ; and still ingrate, 
How have we murmur'd and repined at fate, 
Till darkness o'er our thoughtless spirits grew^ 
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Even in the midst of all Thy living light. 

Thy flowers have bloom'd, Thy sun has shone in 

vain — 
The love by which Thy hand doth still ordain 
The changing seasons, has escaped our sight, 
And nature been unheeded. Oh, far more ! 
Thy gracious works of inspiration shine 
In vain ; the love, immortal and divine. 
Kindles no gratitude ; but years pass o'er. 
And we are wasting, 'mid the dreams of time. 
Those hours bestow'd to win a heavenly clime. 

Sacred Offering, 



August 6. 

" The beloved of the Lord shall dwell in safety 
by him." — Deut. xxxiii. 12. 



It is a joy in any way to walk with God, if only 
chnging to His hand as a sinful, weeping child. 
What will it be, when, sin and weeping past, we ever 
abide in the varied joys of his delightful presence ! 
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August 7. 

" She remembereth no more the anguish, for 
joy that a man is born into the world." — 8u John, 

xvi. 21. 

No need for her to weep 

like Thracian wives of yore, 
Save when in rapture still and deep 
Her thankful heart runs o*er. 
They mourned to trust their treasure on themain. 

Sure of the storm, unknowing of their guide ; 
"Welcome to her the peril, and the pain, 
For well she knows the home where they may 
safely hide. 

She joys that one is bom 

Into a world forgiven. 
Her Father's mansion to adorn. 

And dwell with her in heaven ! 

Christian Year. 



August 8. 

" Weep ye not for the dead ; neither bemoan 
him." — Jer. xxii. 10. 



O grieve not for the dead ! none pass from earth 
Too soon : Qod then fulfils His purpose in our 
birth! 

SIR AUBREY DE VEREL 
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August 9. 

** I will lead them in paths that they have not 
not known." — Isa, xlii. 16. 



Despair not in the Tale of woe, 
Where many joys from suffering flow. 

Oft breathes Simoom, and dose behind 
A breath of God doth softly blow. 

Clouds threaten, but a ray of light, 
And not of Ughtning, falls below. 

To thee has time brought many joys, 
If many it has bid to go. 

Trust to that veildd hand, which leads 
None by the path that he would go. 

And from the Lord all good expect, 
Who many mercies strews below : — 

Who in life's narrow garden strip, 
Has bid deUghts unnumbered grow. 

From the Arabic. 
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August 10. 

" I can do all things through Christ which 
Btrengtheneth me." — Phil, iv. 13. 

The Gospel offers you a Friend, who can both save 
and satisfy your soul — Jesus, the Son of God — God 
manifest in the flesh — Immanuel ! The Gospel 
offers this friend to you — ^not more tender than He 
is holy — ^not more divine than He is human. Instead 
of clutching to props which cannot elevate you, or, 
if they do bear you up for a moment, must soon be 
withdrawn again, the Gospel bids you grow against 
the Tree of Life ; and just as you grow up into Christ, 
you wiU grow up into hoUness, and into happiness. 

Mount of OliveB, 



August 11. 

" Count him not as an enemy, but admonish 
him as a brother." — 2 Thess. iii. 16. 



That which vexeth thee now, provoking thee to 

hate thy brother. 
Bear with it ; the annoyance passeth, and may not 

return for ever. 
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A little explained, a little endured, a little passed 

over as a foible, 
And lo ! the jagged atoms fit like smooth mosaic. 

Proverbial Philosophy, 



August 12. 

"Bear ye one another's burdens, and so fulfil 
the law of Christ." — Gal, vi. 2. 



One deed of kindness every day 

Be earnest to perform ; 
One mite give to the poor away, 

One shelter from the storm. 

One word of comfort speak to him, 
Whose brow is dark with care ; 

One smile for her whose eyes are dim, 
By sickness or despair. 

One look of kind compassion give, 

One motion, or a sigh ; 
One breath to bid the dying Hve, 

One prayer to God on high. 
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What joy one moment may impart 

If it be spent aright ! 
One moment saves the broken heart, 

And puts despair to flight. 

All can bestow most precious gifts — 

The weak, the low, the poor ; 
The feeling heart from sorrow Hfts, 

To Heaven's wide open door. 



August 13. 
"Them that honour me, I will honour." — 
1 Sam, ii. 30. 



If the Lord makes us willing to espouse His cause, 
we may depend upon Him to espouse ours. 

NEWTON. 



August 14. 

" Thou makest the outgoings of the morning 
and evening to rejoice." — Fs. Ixv. 8. 

Yet not so much that, while I wondering tread 
Th' unfoldings of Thy silent Providence, 
Thou giv'st to feel Tliy kind withholding chain, 
And gentle leading — not so much for this 
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I thank Thee, heavenly Father, Friend, and Lord ! 
As that each mom and eve, that hasten on 
My days to number — ^to the homeless heart. 
Which turns from fairest scenes unsatisfied. 
Wearied with vain pursuits and vainer end, — 
Thou in serener dwellings dost disclose 

The kingdom of Thy treasures, new and old. 
• ••••• 

Thy guiding hand a little further on ! 
Thus doth Thy Spirit walk with soundless tread, 
In the outgoings of the mom and eve, 
Leading us on, unseen, imheard of man ; 
Constant as dews, whose footsteps fall from heaVn 
Noiseless, and not less balmly in their tread ; 
Gradual, as rays that build the golden grain ; 
Unseen, as gales that homeward bear the sail ; 
Dear, as awakened thoughts of absent home ; 
And soothing, as familiar strains from far, 
Long-loved, but dull to imaccustom'd ear. 

The Cathedral. 



August 15. 

" But thou, Lord, art a God full of compas- 
sion, and gracious, long-suffering, and plenteous in 
mercy and truth. turn unto me, and have 
mercy upon me." — Ps. Ixxxvi. 15. 
" Mercy and tmth be with thee." — 2 Sam. xv. 20. 



FOR MORNING HOURS. 169 

Wait awhile, O Death, 
For those who love this fleeting world too well ! 
Wait, till it force their hearts to turn away 
From all its empty promises, and loathe 
Its deep hypocrisy. 0, wait for those 
Who have not tasted yet of Heaven's high grace, 
Nor bring them to their audit, all unclothed 
With a Kedeemer's righteousness. 

MRS. SIGOURNEY. 



August 16. 
" Called to be saints." — Rom, i. 7. 



It is a common thing, when ne out of a family 
becomes religious, to say — ^they are " called out of 
their family." But that is not so : they are not 
" called ovt of their family ;" they are called in their 
family, and should intercede for the rest — that is 
their calling. h. d. 



August 17. 

" In an acceptable time have I heard thee, and 
in a day of salvation have I helped thee." — 
Isa. xlix. 8. 
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My Qod ! is any hour so sweet, 

From blush of mom to evening-star, 
As that which calls me to thy feet — 

The hour of prayer ? 

Blest is that tranquil hour of mom. 

And blest that hour of solemn eve. 
When, on the wings of prayer up-borne. 

The world I leave ! 

For then a day-spring shines on me, 

Brighter than mom's ethereal glow ; 
And richer dews descend from Thee 

Than earth can know. 

Then is my strength by Thee renewed ; 

Then do I feel my sins forgiven ; 
Then dost Thou cheer my solitude 

With joys of heaven. 

No words can teU what sweet relief 

There for my every want I find, 
What strength for warfare, balm for grief. 

What peace of mind. 

Hushed is each doubt ; gone every fear ; 

My spirit seems in heaven to stay ; 
And e'en the penitential tear 

Is wiped away. 
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Lord ! till I reach yon blissful shore, 

No privilege so dear shall be, 
As thus my inmost soul to pour 

In prayer to Thee. 



August 18. 

" If a man be overtaken in a fault, ye which 
are spiritual restore' such an one in the spirit of 
meekness." — Gal, vi. I. 



£jnd encouragement in good, cutteth the root of 
eviL Proverbial Philosophy. 



August 19. 

" The very hairs of your head are all num- 
bered."— /St. Matt, X. 30. 



Despise thou not a small things either for evil or 

good ; 
For a look may work thy ruin, or a word create 

thy wealth. 
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Commit thy trifles unto Gk)d, for to him is nothing 

trivial, 
And it is but the littleness of man that seeth no 

greatness in a trifle. 

Thou art wise, and shalt find comfort, if thou 

study thy pleasm'e in trifles ; 
For slender joys often repeated, fell as sunshine 

upon the heart. 

The streams of small pleasures fill the lake of 
happiness. 

Proverbial Philosophy, 



August 20. 

" All thy garments smell of myrrh, and aloes, 
and cassia, out of the ivory palaces, whereby they 
have made thee glad." — Fs. xlv. 8. 



The man who abounds in secret prayer will not 
only preserve his own vitaUty, but he wiU carry from 
God's presence peace, and joy, and energy enough to 
make him a benefactor to others. A man mighty in 
prayer is a perpetual comfort — a continual cordial in 
a world like this. There is a gladness in his coming, 
for he never comes alone — ^he brings his Saviour 
vdth him. Mount of Olives, 
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August 31. 

" In the morning sow thy seed, and in the 
evening -withhold not thine hand ; for thou know- 
est not whether shall prosper, either this or that, 
or whether they both shall be alike good." — 
Eccles, xi. 6. 

Sow in the mom thy seed, 

At eve hold not thy hand, 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed. 

Broadcast it round the land. 

Beside all waters sow, 

The highway furrows stock. 
Drop it where thorns and thistles grow, 

Scatter it on the rock. 

The good, the fruitful ground. 

Expect not here, nor there ; 
O'er hill and dale, by plots, 'tis found ; 

Qo forth, then, everywhere. 

Thou know'st not which may thrive. 

The late or early sown ; 
Grace keeps the precious germ alive, 

When and wherever sown. 

And duly shall appear. 

In verdure, beauty, strength. 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 

And the full com at length. 
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Thou canst not toil in vain, 
Cold, heat, and moist and dry. 

Shall foster and mature the grain 
For gamers in the sky. 

MONTeOliERT. 



August 22. 

**In all these things -we are more than con- 
querors through him that loved us." — Rom. viii. 
37. 

Keep in mind your own weakness, but go forth in 
the strength of the Lord, and expect to do great 
things, and also to prevail. 

NEWTON. 



August 23. 

" The Lord watch between me and thee, when 
we are absent one from the other." — Gen, xxxi. 49. 



How oft our hearts will whisper — 
That better 'twould betide, 

K we were near the friends we love, 
And watching by their side. 
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But sure Thou'lt love them dearer, Lord, 

For trusting Thee alone ; 
-And sure Thou wilt draw nearer. Lord, 

The farther we are gone. 
Then why be sad, since Thou wilt keep, 

Watch o'er them night and day 1 
Since Thou wilt soothe them when they weep. 

And hear us when we pray. 

J. S. MONSELL. 



August 24. 
" Let them curse, but bless Thou." — Ps. cix. 28. 



The Lord whom you serve will stand by you ; His 
smile will well compensate for the frown of worms ; 
a blessing upon His word will raise you up new and 
true friends, who will love you, and esteem you very 
highly for the truth's sake. You will soon perceive 
that you gain more than you lose. His people upon 
earth. His saints in glory. His holy angels are all 
engaged in the same cause. newton. 



August 25. 

" Remember now thy Creator in the days of 
thy youth." — Eccles, xii. 1. 
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In thee, dear Lord, my pensive soul respires. 
Thou art the fiilness of my choice desires ; 
Thou art the sacred spring, whose waters burst 
In streams to him that seeks with holy thirst. 
Thrice happy man, thrice happy thirst, to bring 
Thy fainting soul to so— -so sweet a spring ; 
Thrice happy he, whose well-resolvdd breast 
Expects no other aid, no other rest ; 
Thrice happy he, whose downy age has been 
Reclahned by scourges from the prune of sin ; 
And, early seasoned with the taste of truth, 
Eemembers his Creator in his youth. 

FRANCIS QUAJILEB. 



August 26. 

" Call upon me in the day of trouble ; I will 
deliver thee, and thou shalt glorify me." — 
PsA. 15. 



When hearts are full of yearning tenderness 
For the loved absent whom we cannot reach 
By deed or token, gesture or kind speech, 
The spirit's true affection to express ; — 
When hearts are fuU of innermost distress. 
And we are doomed to stand inactive by. 
Watching the soul's or body's agony. 
Which human effort helps not to make less : 
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Then like a cup, capacious to contain 

The overflowings of the heart, is prayer ! 

The longing of the soul is satisfied. 

The keenest darts of anguish blunted are ; 

And though we cannot cease to yearn or grieve, 

Yet we have learned in patience to abide. 

R. C. TRENCH. 



August 27. 

" And they shall walk with me in white, for 
they are worthy." — Rev. iii. 4. 



When, with our heart to Jesus given, 

Within his sheltering arms we stay. 
Our happy home with Him in heaven 

Seems not so very far away. 
The hope we have, with patience waits, 

Kept in his secret presence thus ; 
And lo ! we see the open gates 

Of God's bright city near to us. 

Safe in that city of delight. 

How glad my ransomed soul will be, 
When, walking with the Lamb in white, 

^' Qod's child and mine !" I meet with thee. 
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If by His love from fear set free, 
TTiis shadowy vale to me seems fair, 

how my heart will long to see 
Thy pleasure in His presence there ! 

Hymns and Meditations. 



August 28. 

" But my God shall supply all your need, 
according to his riches in glory, by Christ Jesus." 
—PhiL iv. 19. 



I trust you will not sorrow as those without 
hope. Jesus still lives. He is still sufl&cient to 
make up every loss. The comfort we had in our 
relations and friends was from His blessing, and He 
can bless us without them. When our cisterns are 
broken, the fountains whence they were supplied are 
still full, and still flowing. nbwton. 



August 29. 

" We love Him, because He first loved us." — 
/ John, iv. 19. 
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Doth not His mercy to His own exceed 
The holiest fonn of kindness ever known 
To human love ? That spirit best can read 
His love, which scans the fidness of its own. 

Sacred Offering, 



August 30. 

" The God of patience and consolation."- 
Horn, XY. 5. 



Sweet is the solace of Thy love, 

My heavenly Lord, to me, 
While through the hidden way of faith 

I journey home with Thee ; 
Learning by quiet thankfulness 

As a dear child to be. 

Though from the shadow of Thy peace 

My feet wovQd often stray, 
Thy mercy follows all my steps, 

And will not turn away ; 
YesL, Thou wilt comfort la^ ^\.^as^, 
Aa none beueatli Thee TCiaj. 
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Oft in a dark and lonely place, 

I hush my hastened breath, 
To hear the comfortable words 

Thy loving Spirit saith ; 
And feel my safety in Thy hand 

From every kind of death. 

0, there is nothing in the world 

To weigh against Thy will ! 
E'en the dark times I dread the most 

Thy covenant fulfil ; 
And when the pleasant morning dawns 

I find Thee with me still. 

Hymns and MedUatixyM, 



August 31, 

•* For I determined not to know anything 
among you, save Jesus Christ and Him cruci- 
fied."— I Cor. ii. 2. 



Cling to the Crucified ! 
His death is life to thee — 
Life for eternity I 
His pains t\iy pardon ^^\iX % 
His stripes thy \)T>]aafe^Vft^\ 
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His cross proclaims thy peace, 
Bids every sorrow cease. 
His blood is all to thee, 

It purges thee from sin ; 
It sets thy spirit free, 

It keeps thy conscience clean. 
CUng to the Crucified ! 

Cling to the Crucified ! 

His is a heart of love, 

Full as the hearts above ; 

Its depths of sympathy 

Are all awake for thee. 

His countenance is Hght, 

Even in the darkest night : 

That love shall never change, 
That hght shall ne'er grow dim ; 

Charge thou thy faithless heart 
To find its all in Him. 
Cling to the Crucified ! 
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SEPTEMBER 1. 

" I will be a Father unto you, and ye shall be 
my sons and daughters, saith the Lord Almi^ty." 
—2 Cor, vL 18. 



To know that God is near ; to know that He is 
trusted, honoured, loved ; to feel that you are acting 
towards Him as a reverential, and affectionate child ; 
and that He is feeling towards you as a gracious and 
compassionate Father, — ^there is in this itself an 
exquisite satisfaction, a present reward. 

Mount of Olives. 



September 2. 

" I give unto them eternal life, and they shall 
never perish." — St. John, x. 28. 



God's child in Christ adopted, — Christ my all, — 
What that earth boasts were not lost cheaply, rather 
Than forfeit that best name, by which I call 
The Holy One, the Almighty God, my Father ? 
Father ! in Christ we Hve, and Christ in Thee ; 
Eternal Thou, and everlasting we. 
The heir of heaven, henceforV^i 1 i^^ ^o^» ^^aiOcL\ 
la Christ I liye, in Christ 1 ^^iwn \\va\«^^ 
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Of the true life. Let then earth, sea, and sky 
Make war against me ! on my front I show 
Their mighty Master's seal In vain they try 
To end my hfe, that can but end its woe. 
Is that a deathbed where a Christian lies ? 
Yes ; but not his — 'tis Death itself there dies. 



September 3. 
" Be glad in the Lord, and rejoice, ye righteous ; 
and shout for joy, all ye that are upright in heart." 
— Ps. xxxii. 11. 

It is a low and easy thing to be content ; it is too 
cheap a return for our enjoyments. It concerns us 
to be highly thankful ; — ^the good Lord make us so. 

Life of Mrs. Elizabeth Walker, 



September 4. 
" I count all things but loss, for the excellency 
of the knowledge of Christ Jesus my Lord." — 
Phil. iii. 8. 

The good I have is from His stores supplied ; 
The ill is only what He deems the beSkt\ 
He for my IHend, I'm ric\i mWi noM^o^^is^^'^'k 
And poor without Him, thou^Yi oi ^^^»*^^*^*^^* 
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Changes may come : I take, or I resign, 
Content while I am His, while He is mine. 

Whatever may change, in Him no change is seen, — 
glorious sun, that wanes not nor declines ! 
Above the clouds and storms He walks serene, 
And on His people's inward darkness shines. 
All may depart : I fret not, nor repine. 
While I my Saviour's am, while He is mine. 

Altered from Qwarles: H. f. ltte. 



September 5. 

** Cast thy burthen upon the Lord, and He 
shall sustain thee." — Ps. Iv. 22. 



On Him may our affections fix ; and on Him, the 
Healer, the Restorer of our humanity, may our hearts 
learn to lean the secret burthen of their being. 

BISHOP WniBERFORCE. 



September 6. 

"All things were made by him, and without 
hjm was not anything made that was made." — 
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He looks abroad into the varied field 
Of nature, and though poor, perhaps, compared 
With those whose mansions glitter in his sight, 
Calls the delightful survey all his own. 
His are the mountains, and the valleys his, 
And the resplendent rivers ; his to enjoy 
With a propriety that none can feel. 
But who, with filial confidence inspired, 
Can lift to heaven an unpresumptuous eye, 
And smiling say : " My Father made them all 1 " 
Are they not his by a pecuHar right, 
And by an emphasis of interest his. 
Whose eye they fill with tears of holy joy. 
Whose heart with praise, and whose exsdted mind 
With worthy thoughts of that unwearied love. 
That planned, and built, and still upholds, a world 
So clothed with beauty for rebelHous man ? 

OOWFER. 



September 7. 
" For we have not an High Priest who cannot 
be touched with the feeling of our infirmities ; bu- 
was in all points tempted like as we are. yet with- 
out sin." — Heb. iv. 15. 



Chd has formed the sovd oi laaxi oi ^\<b'a5ssQ5|>^^vs^ 
pendent make ; and for t\ie YieaX^ltc^ ^o^i^^^i "^ 



186 HEAVENLY THOUGHTS 

joyful development of that soul, it is essential that 
he should have some object far higher and nobler 
than himself to dispread his pleasures and delights 
upon. That object is revealed in the Gospel That 
object is ImmanueL His divinity is the Almighty 
prop, able to sustain the adhering soul, so that it shall 
never perish, nor come into condemnation ; — ^the 
omnipotent support which bears the clinging spirit 
loftily, and securely, so that the whirling temptations 
which vex it, cannot rend it from the Tree of Life, 
and that the plash, which soils, and beats into the 
earth its prostrate neighbours, cannot tarnish the 
verdant serenity, and Umpid glories of its flowering 
head. And just as His divine strength is the omni- 
potent prop of the adhering soul, so His divine re- 
sources and His human sympathy make Him the 
all-sufiicient object, over which each emotion and 
each desire of regenerate humanity may boundlessly 
diffuse itself. And however delicate your feelings, 
however eager your affections, however multitudinous 
the necessities of your intricate nature, there is that 
in this Heavenly Friend which meets them every one. 
There are in His unimaginable compassions, and in 
His benignant fellow-feelings, holds sufficient for 
every craving tendril, and eager clasper of the human 
heart, to fix upon, and wreathe around. 

Mount of Olives, 
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September 8. 
** Pleasant words are as an honeycomb, sweet 
to the soul." — Prov, xvi. 24. 



I saw a beggar in the street, and another beggar 

pitied him : 
Sympathy sunk into his soul, and the pitied one felt 

happier. 
Anon passed by a cavalcade — children of wealth and 

gaiety; 
They laughed and looked upon the beggar, and the 

gallants flung him gold. 
He, poor spirit-humbled wretch, gathered up their 

givings with a curse, 
And went to share it with his brother, — ^the beggar 

who had pitied him ! 

Proverbial Philosophy, 



September 9. 

" Let all things be done decently, and in order." 
— 1 Cor. xiv. 40. 

** Whatsoever ye do, do it heartily, as to the 
Lord."— (7oZ. iii. 23. 



Christian perfection in outward conduct, consists, 
not in doing extraordinary \,Ymi^, \sv^ '"vsk. ^^s^aas^ 
ordinary thinga extraordmaTTX^ '^^^ 
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September 10. 
" And Elisha prayed, and said, Lord, I pray 
thee, open his eyes, that he may see. And the 
Lord opened the eyes of the young man, and he 
saw : and, hehold, the mountain was full of horses 
and chariots of fire, round about Elisha." — 2 
Kings y vi. lY. 



And is there care in heaven ; and is there love 
In heavenly creatures to these creatures base, 
That may compassion of their evils move 1 
There is, — else much more wretched were the case 
Of men than beasts: But oh, the exceeding grace 
Of highest God, that loves His creatures so, 
And all His works with mercy doth embrace. 
That blessed angels He sends to and fro, 
To serve to wicked man, — ^to serve His wicked foe. 

How oft do they their silver bowers leave. 
To come to succour us that succour want 1 
How oft do they with golden pinions cleave 
The flitting skies, like flying poursuivant. 
Against foul fiends to aid us militant ? 
They for us fight, they watch, and duly ward. 
And their bright squadrons round about us plant. 
And aU for love, and nothing for reward ; 
Ob ! why should heavenVy God ^ maji have such 
regard ? ^e^s&^^s. ^ 
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September 11. 

" In thee, Lord, do I put my trust." — Ps, 
Ixxi. 1. 

As to the future, the Christian knows nothing; 
but he does know " in whom he has believed ;" and 
to Him he trusts himself and his, with a calm con- 
fidence for all that unknown time. 



September 12. 

" And whosoever shall give to drink unto one 
of these little ones a cup of cold water only in the 
name of a disciple, verily I say unto you, he shall 
in no wise lose his reward." — St. Matthew, x. 42. 



The flower is but a Httle thing. 
It perfumes all the gales of spring ; 

God feeds it with His dewdrops bright ; 
And never yet the heart has beat, 
Too mean, too lowly, too unmeet, 

To do its proper part aright ; 
Nor hand has been too weak, or smaU, 
To work for Him who works for alL 
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September 13. 
" Worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness." 
-^Ps, xxix. 5i. 

His warm and affectionate nature had been cast in 
the mould of the Gospel ; and as it shone from his 
happy countenance, and breathed in his gracious 
words, holiness was very beautifoL 

Lady CoLqvkourCi Life. {Of Br, Bttchanan.) 



September 14. 
" Is any among you afflicted ? let him pray." — 
James, v. 13. 

I go from prayer, like Hannah, " with my coun- 
tenance no more sad." 

Idfe of Lady Coiquhoun, 



September 15. 

" The Lord is the portion of mine inheritance." 
— Ps. xvi. 5. 



Though some good things of lower worth. 

My heart be called on to resign, 

Of ah. the gifts in heaveii mi^ ^oi^Oci, 

The best, the very \>ea\, as Tacaa. 
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The love of God in Christ made known — 
The love that is enough alone, — 
My Father's love is all my own. 

My soul's Restorer, let me learn 
In that deep love to live and rest ; 

Let me the precious thing discern 
Of which I am indeed possess'd. 

My treasure let me feel and see, 

And let my moments as they flee 

Unfold my endless life in Thee. 

Hymns and Meditations, 



September 16. 

"If ye love me, keep my commandments." — 
St. John J xiv. 15. 



In Christ beheved, they found their peace with 
God ; in Christ loved, they foimd a new morality. 

BISHOP WILBERFORCE. 



September 17. 

" It is not the will of your Father that one of 
these little ones should 'perish." — St. Mxitt(v.ev»^ 
xviii. 14. 
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In sacred memory lies 
The mom of life, first mom of endless days,— 
Most joyful mom ! nor yet for nought the joy. 
A being of eternal date commenced ; 
A young immortal then was bom 

FOLLOK. 



O say to mothers what a holy charge 
Is theirs ! — with what a kingly power their love 
Might rule the fountain of the new-bom mind. 
Warn them to wake at early dawn, and sow 
Good seed before the world hath sown her tares ; 
Nor in their toil decline, — that angel bands 
May put their sickle in, and reap for God, 
And gather to His gamer. 



September 18. 



" He that believeth in me, though he were 
dead, yet shall he live ; and whosoever liveth and 
believeth in me, shall never die." — St, John, xi. 
25, 26. 

There is no flock, however watched and tended, 
But one dead lamb is there ! 

There is no fireside, licwaoe^et ^^ieciAad, 
But has one vacwiX. Oc^Ss \ 
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Let us take comfort ! these severe afflictions 

Not from the ground arise ; 
But oftentimes celestial benedictions 

Assume their dark disguise. 

We see but dimly through the mists and vapours ; — 

Amid these earthly damps, 
What seem to us but sad funereal tapers, 

May be heaven's distant lamps. 

There is no Death ! what seems so is Transition ; 

This hfe of mortal breath 
Is but the suburb of the life elysian, 

Whose portal we call Death. 

He is not dead, the child of our affection, 

But gone into that school, 
Where he no longer needs our poor protection, 

But Christ Himself doth rule. 

In that blest Cloister's stillness and seclusion. 

By guardian angels led. 
Safe from temptation, safe from sin's pollution, 

He Uves, — ^whom we call dead. 

Day after day we think what he is doing 

In those bright realms of air ; 
Year after year, his tender atei^a ig>\3a»3CfiMi|ft 

Behold him grown mor^ iaax. 
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Thus do we walk with him, and keep unbroken, 

The bond " salvation" gives ; 
And think that our remembrance, though unspoken, 

May reach him where he lives. 

Not as a child shall we again behold him. 

For when with raptures wild, 
In our embraces we again enfold him. 

He will not be a child ; 

But a bright angel in his Father's mansion. 

Clothed with celestial grace ; 
And, beautiful with all the soul's expansion. 

Shall we behold his face. 

"Unparting then, our timeless hours above 

Shall flow in golden rest ; 
And in the boundless, endless, changeless love 

Of Christ, our sotils be blest ! " 

Adapted from Longfellow. 



September 19. 

" Set your affections on things above, not on 
things on the earth." — Col. iii. 2. 



No, 'tis from worlds more bright than this below, 

That trembling sunbeam draws its sacred birth ; 
And bids the breast its own s^ee^ comfort know. 
Too pure for sense, — too \>ea\\\Ai>A^Qit «as*OG., 
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'Tis from those realms where we may shortly prove, 
How bright, how pure, affection's lamp may bum ; 

Where we may gaze upon the face we love, 
Nor dread the anguish of a cold return. 

Where, waking memory to a second birth, 
We may untroubled trace the path we trod ; 

And having vainly sought for rest on earth, 
May find it in the bosom of our Qod. 

HANEINSOK. 



Septembeb 20. 

" Thou shalt weep no more : He will be very 
gracious unto thee at the voice of thy cry ; when 
He shall hear it, He will answer thee." — ha, 
XXX. 19. ■ 

For thou hast known, — ^if I may read aright 
The pages of thy past existence— thou 
Hast known the dreary sickness of the soul, 
That falls upon us in our lonely youth ; 
The fear of all bright visions leaving us. 
The sense of emptiness, without the sense 
Of an abiding fulness any where ; 
When all the generations of mankind. 
With all their purposes, their hopes and fears, 
Seem nothing truer than those wandering shapes, 
Cast by a trick of light upon Oi -t^bS^^ — 
And Dotbing different from t^heee, ^i^c^'^Ht 
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In their capacity of suffering, — 

What time we have the sense of sin, and none 

Of expiation. Our own life seemed then 

But as an arrow flying in the dark 

Without an aim, — a most unwelcome gift, 

Which we might not put by. But now, what God 

Intended as a blessing and a boon 

We have received as such ; and we can say : — 

A solemn, yet a joyftd thing is life. 

Which, being fiill of duties, is for this 

Of gladness full, and full oi lofty hopes. 

B. C. TRENCH. 



September 21. 

" My heart greatly rejoiceth ; and with my song 
will I praise him." — Ps. xxviii. 7. 



Have I not already tasted the pleasures of the 
angels, since I have extolled my God 1 klopstock. 



September 22. 

" Light is sown for the righteous, and gladness 
for the upright in heart." — Ps, xcvii. 11. 

Its palpable face looks out itam ^TOimssci thin^ ; — 
From daily forms that gro^ atavrcA\xa\ ^xQa^^Nvs^B^s. 
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Of smiles that break on us from eyes endeared ; 

In cherished melodies of gratitude ; 

In deeds that flowed from holier founts within ; 

And from that inner and diviner sense, 

That harmonizes human hearts to good, 

With touches finer than the rays that woke 

Gray Memnon's statue into sound ; in duties 

Filling with temperate measure each calm day ; 

In Hope, the sublimated want of man, 

Spiritually embodied ; and in Faith, 

Whose discords to the soul's attentive ear 

Melt into harmonies beade. 



September 23. 



" For all things are yours ; and ye are Christ's." 
— 1 Cor. iii. 22, 23. 



A believer feels that he is unworthy of the air he 
breathes, and yet is warranted, and enabled, to ask 
the greatest blessings a creature can receive ; because, 
being imited to Jesus, he knows the Lord views him, 
not as he is in himself, but as he stands related to 
his glorious Head. newton. 
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September 24. 

** Lord, how is it that thou wilt manifest thyself 
unto us, and not unto the world ? " — St, John, 
xiv. 22. 

There is a secret in the ways of God 

With His own children, which none others know, 

That sweetens all He does. And if such peace 

While under His afflicting hand we find, 

What will it be to see Him as He is, 

And pass the reach of all that now disturbs 

The tranquil soul's repose ? — ^to contemplate, 

In retrospect unclouded, all the means 

By which His wisdom has prepared His saints. 

For the vast weight of glory which remains. 

SWAINE. 



September 25. 



** For we are made a spectacle unto the world, 
and to angels, and to men." — 1 Cor, iv. 9. 



How blessed is the thought that they who are on 
God's side are not, however it may seem, the few or 
the weak ; that with them are ?kJii \}CiB\vci^^ «2>l\£Lv^tY 
men ; with them, and on t^ievi «i.^«k, \i^ "Caa T^sSsa. 
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and orders of angelic beings ; that if their eyes were 
opened, they, Uke the trembling servant of the pro- 
phet, would see the lately threatening host of Syrians 
show but as a scattered handful before the chariots 
and horses of fire with which the hill is full, round 
about God's faithful people. 

And if this should thus inspire us with thoughts 
of comfort and encouragement, surely there is in it 
also that which should awaken our watchfulness. 
Are we indeed even now admitted into this holy 
fellowship 1 are the bands of blessed ones around 
us ? should we see them, if our eyes were opened 1 
Then, in what a company are our lives spent, even 
here ! Eyes of which we deem not are bent upon us. 
By our secret self-denial, by our endurance of evil, 
by our hidden struggles, God is glorified ; " for we," 
says the Apostle, ^^ are made a spectacle to angels." 
Let us know then the presence in which we are 
serving ; and that the church on earth is but the 
vestibule of heaven. bishop wilbebfobcb. 



Septembeb 26. 

" No good thing will the Lord withhold from 
them that walk uprightly." — Ps. Ixxxiv. 11. 



200 HEAVENLY THOUGHTS 

Verily evils may be courted, may be wooed and won 

by distrust, 
For the wise Physician of our soul loveth not an un- 

beUeving spirit ; 
And to those He giveth good who rely on TTia hand 

for good ; 
And those leaveth He to evil who fear, but trust 

Him not. 
Ask for good and hope it, for the ocean of good is 

fathomless ! 
Ask for good and expect it, for thy Mend would see 

thee happy. Proverbial PhUotophy, 



September 27. 

" Ye are not your own ; for ye are bought with 
a price ; therefore glorify God in your body, and 
in your spirit, which are God's." — 1 Cor. vi. 
19, 20. 

Bought with the precious blood of Christ ! 
It is this which makes our peace sure ; our holi- 
ness sure ; our grave luminoics; our eternity sure ! 

HERMAN DOUGLAS. 
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September 28. 
" Know ye not that your body is the temple of 
the Holy Ghost?'—! Cor. vi. 19. 



I would fain part with every inmate of my soul 
that Thou canst not love to dwell with. 



September 29. 

" God commendeth his love toward us, in that, 
while we were yet sinners, Christ died for us."— 
Rom. V. 8. 

There are who sigh that no fond heart is theirs, 
None loves them best. — vain and selfish sigh ! 

Out of the bosom of His love He spares — 
The Father spares the Son, for thee to die ; 

For thee He died — ^for thee He hves again : 

0*er thee He watches in His boundless reign. 

Thou art as much his care, as if beside, 

Nor man nor angel hved in heaven or earth ;-^ 

Thus sunbeams pour alike their glorious tide 
To hght up worlds, or wake an insect's mirth :-^ 

They shine and shine with unexhausted store. — 

Thou art thy Saviour's darling — ^.^^VT^c^Tasyt'^* 
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September 30. 

" Sing unto the Lord, O ye saints of his, and 
give thanks at the remembrance of his holiness." 
— Ps. XXX. 4. 

The Christian will look hack, throughout eternity, 
with interest and dehght, on the steps and means 
of his conversion. "My father told me this! my 
mother told me that ! Such an event was sanctified 
to me ! In such a place God visited my soul !" 
These recollections will never grow dull and weari- 
some. Cecilys Remains, 
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OCTOBER 1. 

" Come unto me, all ye that labour and are 
heavy laden, and I will give you rest." — St, Matt, 
xi. 28. 



O touch me, Spirit of all Grace, into a compliance 
with the blessed invitation, that so I may find rest 
unto my soul ! O for Christ's meekness and lowli- 
ness of heart ! and for willingness to take His yoke 
upon me — easy, and light, because of that love 
which both serves and suffers cheerfully ; because of 
that grace which enables us to overcome, and through 
which the commandments are not grievous. May I 
80 come, Lord Jesus ! 

ChcUmera* Sabbath Scripture Bsadings, 



October 2. 

** Fear thou not ; for I am with thee : be not 
dismayed ; for I am thy God : I will strengthen 
thee ; yea, I will help thee ; yea, I will uphold 
thee with the right hand of my righteousness." 
— Isa. xli. 10. 



204 HEAVENLY THOUGHTS 

That field of promise ! how it flings abroad 
Its odour o'er the Christian's thorny road ! 
The soul reposing on assured relief, 
Finds herself happy amidst all her grief ; 
Forgets her labour as she toils along ; 
Weeps tears of joy, and bursts into a song. 

OOWFEB. 



October 3. 

" If any man be in Christ, he is a new crea- 
ture : old things are passed away ; behold, all 
things are become new." — 2 Cor, v. 17. 



Describing the change that came over his own feel- 
ings from the time that he knew God in Christ, Presi- 
dent Edwards says : " The appearance of everything 
was altered ; there seemed to be, as it were, a calm, 
sweet cast or appearance of Divine glory in almost 
everything. God's excellency, His wisdom. His 
purity and love, seemed to appear in everything — 
in the sun, and moon, and stars ; in the clouds 
and blue sky ; in the grass, flowers, trees ; in the 
water, and all nature, — which used greatly to fijc my 
mind, , , , My mind vjas gc^^VX^ %l^^ o^X^ivq^ssa 
thinga; almost perpetually m >;Xia coTv\fcTXi^^ffliC^a\v^\ 
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them. I often walked alone in the woods, and soH- 
tary places, for meditation, and prayer, and converse 
with God. . . . Prayer seemed to be natural to 
me, as the breath by which the inward burnings of 
my heart had vent." MourU of Olives, 



October 4. 

" Charge them that are rich in this world, that 
they do good, that they be rich in good works, 
ready to distribute, willing to communicate." — 
1 Tim, vi. 17, 18. 



Sure, they of many blessings, 
Should scatter blessings round ; 

As laden boughs in autimm fling 
Their ripe fruit to the ground. 

And the best love man can offer 
To the God of love, be sure, 

Is kindness to His httle ones, 
And boimty to His poor. 
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October 5. 

" Cleanse thou me from secret faults." — Ps, 
xix. 12. 



I can tell to my Gk>d all that I know of my failing 
nature ; and beseech of Him to read that part which 
I cannot decipher, but can yet feeL Blessed per- 
mission ! To be allowed to throw oiurselves into the 
arms of God ; and hiding, as it were, our fy^oe in 
his compassionating bosom, beg of Him to read our 
malady, and stay its power. 



October 6. 

" The heaven, even the heavens, are the Lord's: 
but the earth hath he given to the children of 
men." — Ps. cxv. 16. 



And had Earth, then, no joys, no native sweets, 
No happiness, that one who spoke the truth 
Might call her own ? She had : true, native sweets, 
Indigenous dehghts ; which up the Tree 
Of Holiness, embracing as they grew. 
Ascended, and bore fruit of heavenly taste ; 
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^n pleasant memory held, and talked of oft, 

By yonder saints who walk the golden streets 

Of New Jerusalem, and compass round 

The Throne, with nearest vision blessed. Of these, 

Hereafter thou shalt hear, deUghted hear, 

One page of beauty in the Ufe of man. 

FoUok'a « Course of Time:' 



October 7. 

** Giving thanks always for all things, unto 
God and the Father, in the name of the Lord 
Jesus Chxist"—Eph, v. 20. 



The language of those who walk by faith must be 
always that of Thankfulness. 

KEY. C. TATLOR. 



October 8. 

" For I reckon that the sufferings of this pre- 
sent time are not worthy to be compared with the 
glory that shall be revealed in us." — Bom. viii. 18. 
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' Open our eyes, thou Sun of life and gladness ! 
That we may see that glorious world of thine ; 
It shines for us in vain, while drooping sadness 

Enfolds us here like mist ; come, Power benign, 
Touch our chill'd hearts with vernal smile ; 
Our wintry course do Thou beguile ; 
Nor by the wayside ruins let us mourn, 
Who have th' eternal towers for our appointed home. 

Christian Year, 



October 9. 

"Blessed be thy glorious name, which is ex- 
tolled above all blessing and praise." — Neh. ix. 5. 



Lord, in this dust. Thy sovereign voice 

First quickened life divine ; 
I am all Thine, Thy care, and choice, 

My very praise is Thine. 

I praise Thee while Thy providence 

In childhood frail I trace ; 
For blessings given ere dawning sense 

Could seek, or scan Thy grace. 

Blessings in childhood's marveUing hour, 
Bright dreams, and fancyings strange ; 
fiessings when Teason'a a^NixjA-^or^rer 
Gave thouglit a "boVdet xwa^^. 
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Blessings of friends, which to my door, 

Unasked, unhoped, have come ; 
And choicer still, a countless store 

Of eager smiles at home. 

Yet, Lord, in memory's fondest place 

I shrine those seasons "glad," 
When looking up I saw Thy face, 

In kind " forgiveness" clad. 

Lyra Apo8tolica, 



October 10. 

" Come, ye blessed of my Father, inherit the 
kingdom prepared for you from the foundation of 
the world."— /St. Matt. xxv. 34. 



Why should we regard it as an affliction that any 
one of our number should have escaped the perils 
and dangers of life, and have entered into perfect 
peace, and security ? K a vacancy have been made 
in our Christian circle, let it be remembered that 
thereby a vacancy has been filled up in heaven ! 

Morning of Life, 
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October 11. 

" The effectual fervent prayer of a righteous 
man availeth much." — St. James, v. 16. 



Angels are roimd the good man, to catch the incense 

of his prayer, 
And they fly to mmister kindness to those for whom 

he pleadeth ; 
For the altar of his heart is Hghted, and bumeth 

before God continually ; 
And he breatheth, conscious of his joy, the native 

atmosphere of heaven. 
HI can his fellows spare him, tho' they know not of 

his value. 
Thousands bewail a hero, and a nation moumeth for 

its king ; 
But the universe lamenteth the loss of a man of 

prayer. 

Proverbial Philosophy. 



October 12. 

" Ye rejoice, with joy unspeakable and full of 
g-ioij."— iPet. i. B. 
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wondrous glories ! bright and joyous change ! 

Is this the hour, 
Of which, through groundless terrors, fancies strange, 

I feared the power ? 
Had I then seen what death alone brings nigh, 
My dread had been to hve, and not to die. 

Tis well the imprisoned soul can ne'er conceive 

The boundless bliss/ 

Beyond what hope could picture, faith believe, 

Of hfe hke this ! 

Earth's accents falter ; — ^thoughts within me bum. 

To tell which, heaven's own language I must learn. 

Ye radiant spirits ! while with smiles of love 

Ye share my joy. 

Is it to welcome me to realms above. 

Ye deign to employ 

Harps which breathe round such thrilling melody ? — 

To hear them only once, 'twere well to die. 

Oft while I wandered in yon earthly vale, 

And upward gazed, 

1 longed your forms, your golden harps, to hail ; — 

But now, amazed, 
I feel no mortal fabric could sustain 
Such sights, such sounds! — "To dia^ m^<^RA.^Sa. 
gain," 
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Yet this a but the d&wn of heaven's bri^t di 
What will it be, 

lliere, where His glory ehines with dondleas i 
That Ood to se«, 

Who pours throogh all my soul this gashing i 
Of " J07 unspeakable, and glorified ?" 

Bonn of i 



" Chriet also suffered for us, leaving us 1 
ample, that ye shall follow bis steps." — 
ii. 21. 

He never calls His ctuldren to descend int< 
but we find He has been in it beforehand, t 
depositing unsearchable conaolations ; and we 
up enriched, inv^rated, and purified. 

LADTFOWEBSi 



October 14. 
" The Spirit also helpeth our infirmities 
we know not what we should pray for t 
ought." — Rom. vjij. 26. 
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" Whatsoever ye shall ask the Father in my 
name, he will give it you." — St. John, xvi. 23. 



Man ! regard thy prayers as a purpose of love to thy 

soul ; 
Esteem the providence that led to them as an index 

of God's goodwill : 
So shalt thou pray aright, and thy words shall meet 

with acceptance. 
Also, in pleading for others, be thankful for the ful- 
ness of thy prayer ; 
For if thou art ready to ask, the Lord is more ready 

to bestow. 
The salt preserveth the sea, and the saints uphold 

the earth, 
Their prayers are the thousand pillars that prop the 

canopy of nature. 

And the charitable heart of the Being, to depend 

upon whom is happiness, — 
Never withholdeth a bounty so long as his subject 

prayeth ; 

Yea, ask what thou wilt, 

there is no limit imto prayer. 

Proverbial PhUoiophy, 
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October 15. 

" Woe is unto me if I preach not the Gospel." 
— 1 Cor, ix. 16. __ 

I thought in my own secret soul, if thus, 
(By the strong sympathy that knits mankind,) 
A power untried exists in each of us, 
By which a fellow creature's wavering mind 
To good or evil deeds may be inclined ; 
Shall not an awful questioning be made : 
(And we perchance no fitting answer find :) 
"Whom hast thou sought to rescue or persuade ? 
Whom roused from sinful sloth 1 whom comforted, 
afraid 1 mbs. nobton. 



October 16. 

" The fear of the Lord is the beginning of wis- 
dom." — Prov, ix. 10. 

*^Love is the fulfilling of the law." — Rom, 
xiiL 10. 

"Were you brought up in the fear of the Lord ?" 
I said to my aged friend. 
" No," she rephed ; " I was brought up in the love 
pfQod.'' 
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October 17. 

"The words of the Lord are pure words." — 
Ps, xii. 6. 



And sweet it were to steal from day to day 
From the rude thoughts and fever of the world, 
To sit upon that mighty river's bank, 
Descending from the everlasting hills ; 
To travel on its banks, and watch the flow 
Untouched by man, making free melodies 
With multitudinous waters as it goes. 
Such is Thy word, which through our annual round 
Flows on its course, unfolding more and more, — 
And gladdening scenes of life ; which hath its spring 
Beneath the throne of God, and lingers not, 
But to the eternal ocean passes on. 

TTie Cathedral, 



October 18. 

** There is none upon earth that I desire in 
comparison of Thee." — Ps. kxiii. 25. 



May the fear of Gk)d supplant every other fear ; 
may the love of God exceed (not supplant) every 
other love. 
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October 19. 
" In Thy light shall we see light" — Ps. xxxvL 9. 



Bend not thy light^esiring eyes below ; — 

There thy own shadow waits upon thee ever ; — 
But raise thy looks to heaven, and lo ! 

The shadeless sun rewards thy weak endeavour. 
Who sees the dark, is dark ; but turn towards the 

light, 
And thou becom'st like that which fills thy sight 

J. 8. 



October 20. 

" Lord, how manifold are thy works ! in wis- 
dom hast thou made them all." — Ps, civ. 24. 



There is rehgion in a flower ; 
Its still small voice is as the voice of conscience. 
Mountains, and oceans, planets, suns, and systems, 
Bear not the impress of Almighty power 
In characters more legible than those 
Which He has written on the tiniest flower, 
Whoso light bell bends beneath the dew-drop's 

weight. H. G. BELL. 
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October 21. 

" Jesus answered and said unto him, If a 
man love me, he will keep my words ; and my 
Father will love him, and we will come unto him, 
and make our abode with him." — St, John, xiv. 23. 



Thou on my head in early youth didst smile, 
And, tho' rebellious and perverse meanwhile. 
Thou didst not leave me, oft as I left Thee, — 
And to the close Thou wilt abide with me. 

I need Thy presence every passing hour ; 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power ? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be ? — 
Through cloud and sunshine Thou'lt abide with me. 

I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless ; 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness. 
Where is Death's sting ? where. Grave, thy victory ] 
I triumph still, for Thou'lt abide with me. 

Reveal Thyself before my closing eyes. 

Shine through all gloom, and point me to the skies. 

Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows 

flee. 
In life, in death, Thou wilt abide with me ! 

H. p. LTTE. 
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OCTOBEB 22. 

** He that is of a merry heart hath a contmual 
feast." — Prov. xv. 15. 



Christian cheerfulness opens, like spring, all the 
hlossoms of the inmost sonl. Try, for a single day 
to preserve yourself in an easy and cheerful firame 
of mind. Compare the day in which, by thoughts of 
Gk)d, you have rooted out the weeds of dissatisfeo- 
tion, with that, on which you have allowed them to 
grow up ; and you will find your heart opened to every 
good motive, your life strengthened, and your bosom 
armed with a panoply against every trial of faiih. 
Truly, you will wonder at your own improvement 
Adapted from " Thoughts of Many Mindsr 



OcTOBEB 23. 

" Ask, and ye shall receive, that your joy may 
be full." — St. John, xvi. 24. 



One prayer ! what mercy taught us prayer ! 

As dews 
On drooping herbs — as sleep tired life renews ; 
As dreams that tend, and lap our griefs in heaven ; — 
Prayer to the soul — dew, sleep, and dream — 

Is given ! New Timon, 
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October 24. 

" Godliness with contentment is great gain." — 
1 Tim. vi. 6. 

The Lord alone knows what is best for us in this 
present life. And if every Christian would cheer- 
fully consider his own capacity, he would find cause 
to acknowledge that his Heavenly Father deals most 
liberally with him. He who possesses a contented 
spirit Im always find that there is enough within 
his reach to cheer and to gladden his path through 

life. REV. J. STEVENSON. 



October 25. 

" Oast thy burthen upon the Lord, and he 
shall sustain thee." — Ps. v. 22. 



Hast thou a care, whose pressure dread 
Expels sweet dumber from thy bed ? 

To thy Redeemer take that care 
And change anxiety to prayer. 

Hast thou a hope, with which thy heart 
Would almost feel it death to part ? 

Entreat thy God that hope to crown, 
Or give thee strength to lay it down. 
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Hast thou a friend, whose image dear 
May prove an idol worshipped here ? 

Implore the Lord that naught may be 
A shadow between heaven and thee. 

Whate'er the care that breaks thy rest, 
Whate'er the wish which swells thy breast, 

Spread before Qod that wish, that care, 
And change anxiety to prayer. 

MBS. A. JULIUS. 



October 26. 

" I shall not die, but live ; and declare the 
works of the Ijord." — Ps, cxviii. 17. 



What do they say, those forest trees ? 

Their leaves are shed ; 
Thousands and thousands, by the breeze, 

Lie scattered — dead ; 
And yet there is a sunny hue, 

A rich bright glow, 
Their summer freshness never knew, 

That now they show. 
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And the bright sun — he soon will sink, 

His glories set ; 
Yet see, while hovering on the brink, 

He's glowing yet ; 
And never in his noontide hour. 

In summer skies, 
Beams forth such radiant, glorious power, 

As when he dies. 

They tell me — ^those proud trees of earth — 

That Sim of heaven — 
ThU is not death : another birth 

Will yet be given ; 
lis therefore they exulting glow, 

Exulting shine ; 
They tell me, as I gaze, to know 

Such fate is mine. 

But O ! how nobler, higher far. 

Our hope in dying ; 
To rise where light and glory are, — 

And death defying. 
Then never, never look upon 

That earth and sky. 
To sigh o'er dreams of pleasures gone. 

Or hopes that die ; 
But think of the eternal morrow 
That breaks upon the night of sorrow 



2-2-2 HEATCSLT 



OCTOBKB 07. 

"O God the Lord, in Thee is mj taist*" — 
P#. cxlL 8. 

I read that, ** In Thy ri^iteoiisDeaB I am ezatted.** 
The rig^teouBDess of God ! Xoblethonght! Clothed 
with this, how perfect am I ! Whei» can Uemish be 
found 7 — ^I read that, " Thoo, Lord, art my strengUL" 
Then I shall never, never forsake lliee ; bat go on 
from strength to strength. — ^I read that, ''Thoo, 
Lord, art my defence." llien evil cannot assail me. 
No, what I think evil, is good. God stands between 
me and all harm. — ^I read, ''The Holy One of Israel 
is my King, and help is laid on One that is mighly." 
Oh, Lord, Thou art mighty ; Thou art holy ; I will 
%ht imder Thy banner ; I will rejoice in Thy name 
all the day long. Life of Lady ColquhowL 



October 28. 

** Now they desire a better country, that is an 
heavenly. God hath prepared for them a city." — 

Ileb. xi. 16. 

But be this 
Even aH it may ; — from all that hath been lost, 
And uU that yet remains, our hearts may learn 



FOB MORNING HOURS. 2/23 

Some profitable lessons. Upon earth, 

Decay and renovation in close track, 

Follow each other ; friendships wax and wane ; 

Old joys give place to new ones ; and while thus 

Provision is stiU made for life's support. 

And bountiful refreshment, — ^while the heart 

Is cheered, and strengthened for its daily task 

Of duty, by accessions many, and rich. 

Of ever-freshening solace, — still we learn. 

That all is here unstable ; that 'till death. 

We must not hope to lay our weary heads 

On the soft lap of permanent repose ; 

Nor find secure and never-failing rest 

For our foot's sole. Such comfort as heaven gives 

Let us enjoy with thankfulness ; but stiU — 

Eemembering that our home is not on earth. 

Nor earthly the affections, and the joys 

Which must make glad that home — ^with steadfast 

aim 
Pursue our heavenward path ; from time to time 
Eefresh'd, in this world's wilderness, by springs 
Of worldly joyance, but still looking on. 
Beyond created things, to that full bliss 
Which the regenerate and triumphant soul. 
After its weary conflicts, — ^by God's power, 
Through faith unto salvation safely kept, — 
Shall, in His presence, endlessly enjoy. 

MOXTI/TRIE. 
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October 29. 

" For He remembered that they were but 
flesh ; a wind that passeth away, and cometh not 
again." — Ps, Ixxviii. 39. 



Swift o'er the desert plains the wild wind sweeps, 
Swift o'er the sea, that heaves beneath its power ; 

And steady flight o*er fairest scenes it keeps ; 
Tho' perfume breathes from every sunlit bower : 

Earth knows no charm its onward course to stay ; 

It takes no rest, it passeth on, alway. 

Lord, are we hkened to this fleeting wind ? — 
To quit this earthly life we do not grieve ; 

But must the yearning spirit leave behind 
The dear and true whom it is death to leave 1 

Sure our strong hearts* deep love can never foil. 

As part and break the clouds before the gale ! 

Only the mortal frame can fade and die ; 

AJl that is worthy of a spirit's love 
Shall cleave to us throughout eternity, 

Shall dwell with us in far bright worlds above : 
Here if pains, partings, sorto^^, cax^^'caoleat^ 
Swift flight is ours,— beioxe ^\^^ie^ wi-t ^^^\,. 
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Here we are severed far ; Thou seest, Lord, 
How each in lonely course is onward driven ; — 

Thy righteousness, Thy love, Thy strength afford. 
So shalt Thou gather us to meet in heaven ; 

And us. Thy wandering windsy Thou then shalt own, 

Hush'd into still pure air, around Thy throne. 

T. v. FOBBBBBY. 



OCTOBEB 30. 

"Peace be to this house." — St. Luke, x. 5. 



Peace be to this habitation ; 
Peace to all that dweU therein ; 
Peace, the earnest of salvation ; 
Peace, the firuit of pardoned sin ; 
Peace, that speaks the heavenly Giver ; 
Peace, to worldly minds unknown ; 
Peace divine, that lasts for ever ; 
Peace, that comes from God alone ! 



OcTOBEB 31. 

"Pray without ceasing." — 2 Thess. v. 17. 



As the intermitting fountain tsike^ ^ Vsvi^SsjXsst^^ 
to M it in a dry and sultry aeaacwi, ^svx\. *8^ *<i^^ 
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faster, and overflows the oftener, as the mountain is 
bathed in abundant dews, and may at last, amidst 
the plenteous rain, become a constant stream ; so, as 
the believer's heart is filled with more rapid love 
and joy by the Spirit's plentiful downpouring, the 
rare and intermitting spring of supplication flows 
more frequently ; till anon it becomes — ^not a daily — 
but a constant emanation ; and that full-souled and 
heaven-replenished saint has learned to '^ pray with- 
out ceasing." Mownt of OHvet. 
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NOVEMBER 1. 
"Thou comfortest me." — Isa. xii. 1. 



But why do I thus detail our little losses ? I 
meant not to do it. Rather let me speak of the 
great gain, the ever-increasing comfort of the pro- 
mises, and of our Lord's love, who in every trial 
condescends to speak such peace as raises the heart 
to Himself in continual thanksgiving. When I 
think of what I deserve, I can only wonder at His 
gentle dealings. He often says, " What I do thou 
knowest not now, but thou shalt know hereafter ;" 
and He graciously lets so much of His hand of love 
be seen in every trial, that it is easy work to trust 
Him with the remainder. — From Mrs. Scoffs Letter 
in the ^^Life of Lady Colquhoun.^^ 



November S. 

" And the Word was made flesh, and dwelt 
among us, (and we beheld His glory, the glory as 
of the only-begotten of the Father ^'^ Ml ^1 sg»Rfe 
and truth. " — St. John, i. 14, 
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This world I deem 

But a beautiful dream, 
Of shadows that are not what they seem ; 

Where visions rise, 

Giving dim surmise, 
Of the things that shall meet our waking eyes. 

Arm of the Lord ! 

Creating Word ! 
Whose glory the silent skies record, 

Where stands Thy name 

In scrolls of flame, 
On the firmament's high o'er-shadowing frame. 

I gaze o'erhead, 

Where Thy hand hath spread 
For the waters of heaven that crjnstal bed ; 

And stored the dew. 

In its deeps of blue. 
Which the fires of the sun come tempered through. 

Soft they shine 

Through that pure shrine, — 
As beneath the veil of Thy flesh divine, 

Beams forth the hght, 

That were else too bright. 
For the feebleness of a sinner's sight. 

And such I deem 
This worVd -TnSi ^eeva.. 
When we waken from ^e'& m5%\«nss>aa ^i^\a^ 
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And burst the shell 
Where our spirits dwell, 
In their wondrous anti-natal celL 

T. WHYTEHEAD. 



NOVEMBEB 3. 



** Let all those that put their trust in Thee re- 
joice ; let them ever shout for joy ; because Thou 
defendest them : let them also that love Thy 
name be joyful in Thee." — Ps. v. 11. 



Awake, sad heart, whom sorrow ever drowns ! 
Take up thine eyes which feed on earth ; 
Unfold thy forehead, gathered into frowns ; 
Thy Saviour comes, and with him mirth. 

Awake, awake ! 
And with a thankful heart His comfort take. 

GEOBOE HEBBEBT. 



November 4. 

** Finally, my brethren, be strong in the Lord, 
and in the power of His mi^l " — .T£pK. ^. V:^ • 
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Be thankful, be cheerful, be strong — ^not in grace 
and power received — ^but in the inexhaustible grace 
and power of the Lord Jesus. Praise Him for what 
He has done, and wait on Him for more. 

NEWTON. 



November 5. 



*' He crowneth thee with loving-kindnesses and 
tender mercies." — Ps. ciii. 4. 



So runneth o*er my cup, 
That if I think thereon my heart will break ; 
My eyes are full of tears, I cannot speak, 

But unto Thee look up. 

My cup hath long run o'er 
"With blessings crown'd — ^many and multiphed ; 
And daily from the fount of Love supplied, 

Upon my head they pour. 

Parental hearings kind, 
And tenderest leadings of Thy gentle care. 
From wildering ways, to ^^atMte,^ caka. %3\d fair, 

Serener tliO\ig\ila oi ravcA. 



FOR MOBNIMG HOURS. 331 

Evils which turned to good, 
And wishings crossed, which I have seen full soon 
Had led to the house of sorrow; and Thy boon 

Of better things withstood. 

Occasions lost, which seemed 
To go in anger, but came back and smiled, 
And seemed to me in pity reconciled, — 

For better strength I deemed, 

With sohtude to cope. 
And sweet disseverings from worldly wealth ; 
That I might go down to my grave in stealth, 

Not without peaceful hope. 

Spared kindred, friendship's best. 
And such as e'en to think of, were alone 
A hive for wintry hours, though they were gone — 

And they too not unblest. 

And these thus numberless ! 
Only that I might on Thy bosom rest. 
And in Thee be resigned to be blest — 

Sole fount of blessedness ! 

For these all nothing are 
Without Thee ; — ^likethe stars by night which shine, — 
They only by reflexion are divine. 

But in Thee doubly dear. 

ISAAC WILUAMSL. 
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November 6. 

*' God is made unto us, wisdom, and righte- 
ousness, and sanctification, and redemption." — 
1 Cot, i. 30. 



Lord, my God, who wilt not die, 
Whose spirit does not change with mine, 

Put doubts of my affection by, 

And make me free to sing of Thine. 
The more Thy goodness I confess, 

1 shall not surely love Thee less ; 
The more myself alone I see. 
The farther off I feel from Thee. 

Thou art my soul's restoring rest, 
In Thee for safety let me hide ; 

And win me for Thy grateful guest, 
By love that will not be denied. 

Try me with Thy refining fire, 

Array me in Thy white attire ; 

Be Wisdom, Righteousness to me, 

The River of my pleasures be. 

And fill my life with love for Thee. 
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November 7. 



i> 



** Understanding what the will of the Lord is. 
'Eph.Y. 17. 



There is many a thing which the world calls a 
disappointment ; but there is no such word in the 
dictionary of faith. What to others are disap* 
pointments, are to believers intimations of the will 

ofQod NEWTON. 



November 8. 



"Let me hear Thy voice, for sweet is Thy 
voice." — Cant. ii. 14. 



And none that breathed that scented air, 

But had a gentle thought ; 
A gleam of something good, and fair. 

Across his spirit brought. 

So prayers in crowded moments given, — 

Of timiult, toil, or woe, 
Will sweeten, with a breath fix)m heaven. 

Our weary path below. 
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November 9. 

" Thou shalt guide me with Thy counsel, and 
afterwards receive me to glory." — Ps. Ixxiii. 24. 



Let this, then, be our first conclusion : that it is a 
serious thing to Hve ; and then we shall find encou- 
ragement, as well as true instruction, in this, as our 
second : that the sense of our redemption is to be 
the great foundation truth of all our life. 

We must have faith in this, if we would know our 
charge, or in the least fulfil it. We must believe 
that we have been redeemed ; we must have felt that 
Christ has indeed redeemed us from sin and its 
power, from guilt and its misery, or we cannot love 
Him as our DeHverer— cannot thankfully receive 
His easy yoke — and cannot witness of His truth to 
others. This is the great foundation of a true and 
earnest life. Our hearts must yearn after Him ; must 
pray that we may be with Him ; must fear to be 
parted from Him ; must long to live in His presence, — 
finding it shelter, and safety, and peace ; and then 
He will manifest Himself unto us. Even here, whilst 
He seems for a season to hold us from Himself, and 
not to sufier us to come into the ship with Him ; — 
whilst He sends us back to life, to its business, its 
cares, its pleasures, and \\.^ ^otco^s., ^nd bids us 
enter into them heartily •,— evet^Vet^^^^^^^^X^^^vSi^ 
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US ; in, aud through all these acts of service, He will 
be at our side, and His presence will give truth, and 
reality, and safety to our lives. And in a little while, 
when He has made us able to support that glory. He 
will show Himself unto us, and take us into the full 
joy of His unveiled coimtenance, in the Paradise of 

God. BISHOP WILBERFORCE. 



November 10. 



" Then said Jesus to them again, Peace be unto 
you." — St. John J xx. 21. 

" There is no peace, saith my God, to the 
wicked." — Isa. Ivii. 21. 



This is the heritage of the children of God : "Peace 
I leave with you," said our blessed Lord. They have 
peace in their hearts, though trouble and sorrow are 
often in their path. With the ungodly it is not so ; 
they may walk in a broad, untroubled way, but they 
have no peace within. Let us, therefore, seek to 
have peace in our hearts, and leave the way to Him 
who ordereth all things. 
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November 11. 

" Abide in me, and I in you. As the branch 
cannot bear fruit of itself, except it abide in the 
vine ; no more can ye, except ye abide in me." — 
St, John, XV. 4. 

** Thou hast ascended on high ; Thou hast led 
captivity captive; Thou hast received gifts for 
men, yea, for the rebellious also." — Ps. Ixviii. 18. 



Behold, then, the better Tree of Life, free imto us all 

for grafting. 
Cut thee from the hollow root of self, to be budded 

on a richer vine. 
The past can never be retrieved, be the present what 

it may. 
Vain is the penance and the scouige, vain the &st 

and vigil; 
The fencer^s cautious skill to-day, can this erase his 

scars? 
It is Man^s to famish as a faquir ; it is Man's to die 

a devotee ; 
But it is Grod's to yearn in love, on the humblest, 

the poorest, and the worst ; 
For He giveth freely as a King, asking only thanks 

for mercy. 
Look upon this noble-l[ieaT^ft^^\3}Q«IC\\»Xft\'eR^^ 
woea, He pitied t^iee *, 
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Bowed beneath the mountain of thy sin, and perished 

— ^but for Godhead ; 
There stood the Atlas in his power ; and Prometheus, 

in his love, is there, 
Emptying on wretched man the blessings earned 

from heaven. 
Put them not away, hide them in thy heart, poor 

and penitent receiver ; 
Be gratitude thy counsel unto good, and wholesome 

love unto obedience. 

Proverbial PhUo9ophy, 



November 12. 



'* how great is thy goodness, which thou bast 
laid up for tiiem that fear thee ; which thou hast 
wrought for them that trust in thee before the 
sons of men." — P«. xxxi. 19. 



The Lord will sooner make windows in beaten 
than disappoint expectations raised by His own pro- 
mises — ^rightly understood. He has a thousand ways 
to help us, when all our resources seem utterly t^ 
fail If He enable us to devo\fe oxrrei^^R^ ^>iriSs^ ^ 
single eye to the care oi Hia cotkReros^ ^^"^ ^'^^ 
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assuredly take care of ours ; and give us, either in 
kind or in kindness, more than we can either think 
or ask. nbwton. 



November 13. 



" The blessing of the Lord, it maketh rich, and 
he addeth no sorrow with it." — Prov. x. 22. 



Oh cease ye then from misery's hitter vine, 
To wring despair's tremendous anodyne ! 
Oh lift your parched and fevered lips above, 
To the full well-spring of Eternal love : 
And all may yet be well ; — ^the present — ^past 
Be flung behind — ^the horizon brighten fast ; 
E'en the dark clouds, that roll their rage away. 
Catch Hope's own rainbow from the breaking day; 
And life, erewhile so dark, and drear, and dull, 
Qrow calm, and fair, and bright, and beautiful : 
Or, should earth's dearest, loveliest ties be riven, 
The soul spring nearer to her native heaven ; 
Spurn the cold confines of her clay abode, 
And find life — ^love — ^peace — glory — all — ^in Qod ! 

HANEINBON. 
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November 14. 

** By this shall all men know that ye are my 
disciples, if ye have love one to another." — St. 
John, xiii. 35. 

" Let us not be weary in well doing ; for in 
due season we shall reap, if we faint not." — Gal. 
vi. 9. 

E'en now a radiant angel goeth forth, — 

A spirit that hath healing on its wings, — 
And flieth east and west, and north and south, 

To do the bidding of the King of kings : 
Stirring men's hearts to compass better things. 

And teaching brotherhood, as that sweet soxirce. 
Which holdeth in itself all blessed springs ; — 

And showing how to guide its silver course. 
When it shall flood the world with deep exulting 
force. 

Faint not, Spirit, in dejected mood, 

Thinking how much is planned, how little done ! 
Eevolt not. Heart, though still misunderstood ! 

For gratitude, of all things 'neath the sim. 
Is easiest lost — ^and insecurest won. 

Doubt not, clear Mind, that workest out the right 
For the right's sake ! the thin thread must be spun. 

And patience weave it, ere that sign of mis^ts — 
Truth's banner, — wave aloft, Mi fta!^YCi%\ft 'OokfcNij^sa^*- 
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NOYEMBEB 15. 

" Search me, God, and know my heart ; try 
me, and know my thoughts ; and see if there be 
any wicked way in me, and lead me in the way 
everlasting.** — Ps. cxxxix. 23, 24. 



To Qod let us open continually these hearts of 
ours ; to Him, their all-seeing Creator ; to Him, their 
merciful Redeemer ; to Him, their gracious Sancti- 
fier ! to Him let us open them, that He may read 
them to us, and cleanse them for us. 

BISHOP WILBEBFOBCB. 



November 16. 



" In her tongue is the law of kindness." — Ps. 
xxxi. 26. 

Speak kindly to thy fellow man, 

Lest he should die, while yet 
Thy bitter accents wring his heart. 

And make his pale cheek wet. 

Speak to him tenderly, for he 

Hath many toils to bear ; 
And he is weak, and cA\.ea. «^^Q&, — 
As thou dost— Ma^et cw^. 
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Speak to liim lovingly, — he is 

A brother of thine own ; 
He well may claim thy sympathies, 

Who's bone of thine own bone. 

Speak to him meekly, — he may be 

A holier man than thou ; 
And fitting it may be for thee. 

To him with reverence bow. 

Speak to him solemnly, — ^for thou 

And he must surely meet. 
To make account for idle words. 

Before the judgment-seat. 

Speak to him faithfully, — thy word 

May touch him deep within. 
And save his erring soul from death, 

And cover o'er his sin. 



NOVEMBEB 17. 

"Our sufficiency is of God." — 2 Cor. iii. 6. 



Would that I were more closely bound 

To my Beloved, who ever hves ! 

Would that my sou\ "wexe e^et ioxxsL^ 

Abiding in the peace He ©n^"^\ 

'ft. 
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Would that I could more clearly see 
His love an heritage for me ; 
More surely know, more meekly own, 
His bounteous grace, my strength alone ! 

And much I wish — but I will pray 
For wisdom that the lowly find ; 
And, my Saviour ! every day. 

More of Thy meek and quiet mind. 
The comfort of a mind at rest 
From every care Thou hast not bleat ; 
A heart from all the world set free, 
To worship and to wait on Thee. 



November 18. 



" Only be strong, and of a good courage/* — 
Josh. i. 18. 



Take courage, prisoner of time, for there be many 
comforts ! 

Not few nor light are the burdens of life ; then load 

it not with heaviness of spirit ; 
Sicknesa, and penury, aa^ totN«ki, — 'Oafi?c^>cfex^aL\lla 
enow; 
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The tide is strong against us ; good oarsmen, pull or 

perish, — 
If your arms be slack for fear, ye shall not stem the 

torrent. 
A wise traveller goeth on cheerily, through fair 

weather or foul ; 
He knoweth that his journey must be sped, so 

he carrieth his sunshine with him. 
Calamities come not as a curse- 
Struggle — ^thou art better for the strife, and the very 

energy shall hearten thee ; 

And wisdom will go bravely forth to meet the 

chastening scourge, 
Enduring with a thankful heart that punishment of 

Love. 

Proverbial Philosophy. 



November 19. 



" I wait for the Lord, my soul doth wait, and 
in his word do 1 hope." — P«. cxxx. 6. 

My Saviour, on Thy word of truth. 

In earnest hope I live ; 
I aak for all the precious ^i^m^^ 

Thy boundless love can ^n^. 
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I look for many a lesser light 
About my path to shine ; 

But chiefly long to walk with Thee, 
And only trust in Thine. 

In holy expectation held, 

Thy strength my heart shall stay ; 
For Thy right hand will never let 

My trust be cast away. 
Yea, Thou hast kept me near Thy feet, 

In many a deadly strife, 
By the stronghold of hope in Thee, — 

The hope of endless life. 



November 20. 



*'The lines are fallen unto me in a pleasant 
place: yea, I have a goodly heritage." — Ps. xvi. 6. 



To me fair memories belong, 
Of scenes that erst did bless, 

Yet no regret, but present song 
And lasting thankfulness : — 

And very soon to \>Te«^L wn^^ , — 

Like types, — ^in iaixex >^\iMi%^ '0a»5x>;)s^^'^ . 
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I shall have hopes that never fade, 

For flowers the valley yields ; 
I shall have peaceful thoughts, instead 

Of silent dewy fields ; 
My Saviour, and my Gk)d, shall be 
My upward hill, my boundless sea ! 



November 21. 



" Whence shall we buy bread, that these may 
eat?" — St. John, vi. 5. 



The wilderness, indeed, is in itself as bare as ever ; 
but to him who in it has met with The Christ, it has 
become full of an unearthly presence. In His pre- 
sence all earthly things are changed into that which 
is above their own nature. He is in all His gifts to 
the heart which loves Him. To such an one, every 
earthly joy is changed into something of an heavenly 
nature. Even earthly anguish is transfigured by this 
heavenly glory. The sad heart which turns with 
loathing from the best comfort which is merely 
of this world, can rest here, in calmness, if not in joy, 
its heaviest burdens. There is a healing for every 
wound, a halm for every diaap^m\»xaft\i\». 15o\kv<^ >» 
lost to tis which He toifce* to keep jor "wa ; ^skJ^^kss^^ 
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missed hj us, if instead of it He give Himself unto 
us. He, and He only, is the true answer to the 
weary question : *' Whence can a man satisfy these 
men with bread here in the wilderness!" 

BISHOP WILBKBFOBCB. 



November 22. 



*' He that spared not His own Son, but delivered 
Him up for us all, how shall He not with Him 
also freely give us all things ?" — Rom, viii. 32. 



Fear not to trust a Maker*s love, nor a Saviour's 

ransom : 
He drank for all — ^for thee — ^and me, the poison of 

our deeds. 
He, from the waters of oblivion, raised the drowning 

race, 
lifting them even to Himself, the baseless Rock of 

Ages. 

Proverbial Philosophy, 
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November 23. 



" Behold, I stand at the door and knock ; if 
any man hear my voice, and open the door, I will 
come in to him, and will sup with him, and 
he with me." — Bev. in. 20. 



Admit Him into your home, that He may hallow 
it. Admit Him into your hourly occupations, that 
He may elevate and expedite them. Admit Him 
into your happy moments, that He may enhance 
them ; and into your hours of anguish, that His pre- 
sence may tranquillize, and transform them. Let 
His recollected presence he the brightness of every 
landscape, the zest of every pleasure, the energy of 
every undertaking, the refuge fropa every danger, 
the solace in every sorrow, the asylum of your hid- 
den life, and the constant Sabbath of your soul. 
Learn, with all reverence for His greatness, but with 
equal reliance on His goodness, to make the eye that 
never slumbers the companion of your nights and 
mornings ; and the ear that never wearies, the con- 
fidant of your weakness, your solicitude, your ecstasy, 
and your woe. Learn to have, — ^not one life for Gk)d, 
and another for the world, — ^but let your earthly life 
be divinely directed and divinely quickened, and let 
every footstep be a walk with God. 
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November 24. 

•* They looked unto Him, and were lightened.' 
— Ps. xxxiv. 5. 



Let me not dwell so much within 

My bounded heart, with anxious heed. 
Where all my searches meet with sin, 

And nothing satisfies my need. 
It shuts me from the sound and sight 
Of that pure world of life and light, 
Which has no breadth, or length, or height. 

Let me Thy power. Thy beauty see ; 

So shall my vain aspirings cease ; 
And my free heart shall follow Thee, 

Through paths of everlasting peace. 
My strength Thy gift, my life Thy care, 
I shall forget to seek elsewhere. 
The joy to which my soul is heir. 

I was not called to walk alone, 
To clothe mt/sdf with love and light ; 

And for Thy glory, not my own. 
My soul is precious in Thy sight. 

My evil heart can never be 

A home, a heritage for me ; 

But Thou canst make it ^t for Thee. 
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November 25. 

" Lo, I am with you alway, even unto the end 
of the world." — St. Matt, xxviii. 20. 

"So shall we he ever with the Lord." — 
1 Thess. iv. 17. 

" Lo, I am with you alway ! " I am with you to 
succour in temptation, to strengthen in duty, to guide 
in perplexity, to comfort in sorrow. From the in- 
stant you hecome a disciple, I am with you all along. 
All your Hfe I am with you — and at death ? — at 
death, you are with me : — ^that is the difference. Now 
the Lord Jesus follows his own whithersoever they 
go, but they do not always follow Him ; then it will 
be different, for they will foUow the Lamb whither- 
soever He goeth. And all that is wanting to com- 
plete the promise is, what death's twinkling will 
supply. Now it is, " Lo, I am with you alway." — 
And then it is, " Aud so shall we be evier with the 
Lord." Mount of Olives. 



November 26. 



" Thou art my hiding-place ; Thou shalt pre- 
serve me from trouble ; Thou shalt compass me 
about with songs of delivetoac^?' — ^%.tjk^xv>^- 
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Long did I toil, and knew no earthly rest ; 

Far did I rove, and found no certain home ; 
At last I sought them in His sheltering hreast, 

Who opes His arm, and bids the weary come. 
': With Him I found a home — a rest divine ; 
And I since then am His, and He is mine. 

He stays me falling, lifts me up when down ; 

Eeclaims me wandering, guards from every foe; 
Plants on my worthless brow the victor's crown. 

Which, in return, before His feet I throw ; 
Grieved that I cannot better grace His shrine, 
Who deigns to own me His, as He is mine. 

While here, alas ! I know but half His love, 
But half discern Him, and but half adore ; 

But when I meet Him in the realms above, 
I hope to love Him better, praise Him more ; 

And feel and tell, amid the choir divine. 

How fully I am His, and He is mine ! 

Imitated from Quarles, — h. p. lttk. 



November 27. 



"The Spirit itself maketh intercession for us 
with groanings which cannot be uttered." — Rom. 
vui. 26, 
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There must be this peculiar sense of need, this 
craving after all in God, this longing of the will 
itself, in the midst of its rebellion, for the healing 
which it needs ; and this there cannot be without 
the secret drawing of God's Holy Spirit. . . This 
turning to the Healer, this coming for deliyerance, 
must be itself the first-fi^iit of His merciful power ; 
so that prayer is thus truly called in Scripture : the 
unutterable pleadings of the Spirit for us. 

BISHOP WHiBERFOROE. 



November 28. 
" I will pour out my Spirit unto you." — Prov. i. 23. 

Thou, who keep'st the key of love, 
Open thy fount, eternal Dove, 
And overflow this heart of mine ; 
Enlarging as it fills with Thee, 
Till in one blaze of charity 
Care and remorse are lost, like mote6 in light divine ; 

Till as each moment wafts us higher, 
By every gush of pure desu-e. 
And high-breath'd hope of joys above ; 
By every sigh we heave, 
Whole years of folly we outlive. 
In His unerring sight, who meaa\xt«^Yai^\s^"^jis^'^- 



252 heavenly thoughts 

November 29. 

" I will bless the Lord at all times ; His praise 
shall continuallj be in my mouth. My soul 
shall make her boast in the Lord ; the hmnble 
shall hear thereof, and be glad. O magnify the 
Lord with me, and let us exalt his name together." 
— P«. xxxiv. 1-3. 



" Just as there is meanness in constant murmur- 
ing, so there is a gracefulness and majesty in habitual 
gratitude ; and it is '^ pleasant." It is not the fiill 
purse, or the easy calling, but the fiill heart, the 
praising disposition, which makes the blessed life ; 
and of all personal gifts, that man has got the best, 
who has received the quick-discerning eye, the 
promptly-joyful soul, the ever-praising spirit. 

Mount of Olives. 



November 30. 

** Him that cometh to me, I will in no wise 
cast out." — St. John, vi. 37. 



Just as I am — without one plea, 
Save that Thy blood was shed for me, 
And that Thou'bidd^s^, lae coraaX^Ttv^ftr- 



O liKKiV> Ol QfO^,\ CWfiL^X 
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Just as I am— and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot — 

Lamb of God, I come ! 

Just as I am — ^though toss'd about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt. 
With fears within, and wars without — 

Lamb of God, I come ! 

Just as I am — Thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve. 
Because Thy promise I believe — 

Lamb of God, I come ! 

Just as I am — ^Thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down ; 
Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, — 

Lamb of God, I come ! 
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DECEMBER 1. 

" He shall give His angels charge concerning 
thee." — St. Matt. iv. 6. 



Not only are blessed spirits around us, and joined 
with us in the service of our Qod, but, farther still, 
they have a special interest in us, — ^they watch over 
us, and aid us. ^ Are they not all ministering spirits, 
sent forth to minister to them that shall be heirs of 
salvation f ' The limits, and the secrets of their aid, 
we know not, — ^fiarther than that it is only such as 
can be rendered us by other finite beings external to 
ourselves, and touches not the sole prerogative of 
the Almighty Spirit. They may shield us from the 
malice of the unseen powers of darkness ; their 
strong arm may force back upon himself the blows 
which are aimed at us by the enemy; they may 
bear to us messages of good ; they may gently draw 
us out of paths which would lead to evil ; they may 
succour us in danger and extremity. All of this we 
know they have done before now, at God's command, 
for those who trusted in Him ; and such are still 
their ministries of love. They who behold always 
the face of oui* Father which is in heaven, watch, 
our Lord has told us, over Christian children ; and 
the penitence of the returning wanderer wakes up 
their golden harps to loftifcT \aftlody. 
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December 2. 

" Let your conversation be as it becometh the 
gospel of Christ."— P/w7. i. 27. 



Discourse ensues, not trivial, yet not dull. 
Nor such as with a frown forbids the play 
Of fancy, or proscribes the sound of mirth. 
Nor do ye madly, — ^like an impious world, 
Who deem religion frenzy, and the Gk)d 
Who made them, an intruder on their joys,— 
Start at His blessed name, or deem His praise 
A jarring note, — ^themes of a lofbiw tone 
Exciting oft your gratitude and love. 



December 3. 

** This is the victory that overcometh the world, 
even our faith." — 1 John^ v. 4. 



The doctrine of the cross is the sun in the system 
of truth. It is seen by its own light, and throws 
light upon every other subject. This will soften 
hearts that wiU stand out against threatenings ; this 
opens a door of hope to the vilest — ^to desQairva^ 
sinnera. The strictnebs oi tYift ^aw mAas^X^^-^^^^^^^ 
to show sinners their danger \ \>\x\. \Ji\a^^ai«^ ^ ' 
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salvation through Christ) is the only remedy ; and 
suggests those, motives which are alone able to break 
off the sinner from the love of his sins, and to enable 
him to overcome the world. newton. 



December 4. 

'* For with Thee is the fountain of life."- 
Ps. xxxvi. 9. ^^_ 

Beneath Moriah^s rocky side, 

A gentle foimtain springs ; 
Silent and soft its waters glide, 

Like the peace the Spirit brings. 

The thirsty Arab stoops to drink 

Of the cool and quiet wave ; 
And the thirsty spirit stops to think 

Of Him who came to save. 

Siloam is the fountain's name ; 

It means : " One sent from God ;" 
And thus the holy Saviour's fame 

Is gently spread abroad. 

O grant that I, like this sweet well, 

May Jesus' image bear, 
And spend my life, — my all, to tell 

How fuH Hia xsi^Tdfe^ ^x^. 
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December 6. 

" Lay up for yourselves treasures in heaven ; 
where neither moth nor rust doth corrupt, and 
where thieves do not break through nor steal : for 
where your treasure is, there will your heart be 
also."— iSt. Matt vi. 20. 



The soul's best treasure lies too deep 
For spoiler's arm, or fortime's sweep, 

Or time's more sure decay ; 
Death, that all meaner bliss destroys, 
Kobs not the spirit of its joys ; 

And if his stroke can sever 
The fleshly seal, 'tis but to bring 
The hving waters from their springy 

And bid them gush for ever. 



December 6. 

*' And both Jesus was called, and his disciples, 
to the marriage." — St. John, ii. 2. 



We should bid Him to our marriage feast, that 
He may turn for us our water into wine. 
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" God having provided some better 
Heb.xi. 40. 

It muit be aweet in childhood to give 
The spirit to its Maker, ere the heart 
Hath grown familiar with the paths o 
And sown, to gamer up its bitter fra 



" Strengthened with might by His 
the inner man." — Eph. iii. 16. 

And now I ait alone in this silent re 
think on the mercies of my Ood to me. U 
has been, I now see, that sense of entire d 
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December 0. 
** I will mentioD the lovingkindnesses of the 
Lord, and the praises of the Lord; according to all 
that the Lord hath bestowed on us." — ha. Ixiii. 7. 



How good is God to us I What should we think 
of a Mend who had furnished us with a magnificent 
house, and all that was needed ; and then, coming in 
to see that all had been provided according to his 
wishes, should be vexed to find that no scents had 
been placed in the rooms ? Yet so has God dealt 
with us. Surely flowers are the smiles of his good- 
ness. WILBERFORCE. 



December 10. 
** For we walk by faith, not by sight." — 2 Cor. 



V. 7. 



Faith will fill up God's word ; not poorly just 

To the bare letter, heedless of its force, — 

But walking by its light amid earth's sun and dust. 



December 11. 
•* All my springs are in T^iee."— Pf. Ixxxvii. 7. 



Each day brings its tn«^a •, >av>L\» \5Msa >w^5vi8c^«»' 
passes awBjTf while the swefcta!W» ^"^ "^^ >^«»kss5j 
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remains, like tbe rose-scent in the vase, 
nuiabered kindneBseH of Ood, the conntl 
pleasures which mark His unBlumbering it 
ness for us, are like bright ears of com 
along our path to tell ub of the golden hai 
from whence they come, and towards whii 
journeying ; crjatat drops from the rive 
which maketh glad the citj of Ood. Sui 
cheer us on in this earth, but should not I 
it ; rather should thej send us onward wi1 
ness, eager for the bliss that Qod has pre 
uB on high, and toning for those pleasui 
are at His right hand for e^ 



Deceuber is. 

" Thou hast turned for me my moun 

dancing : thou hast put off my sackcl 

girded me with gladness ; to the end 

slorr mav sinff tiraise to thne. and not. > 
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December 13. 

** For when the Gentiles, which have not the 
law, do hy nature the things contained in the 
law, these, having not the law, are a law unto 
themselves." — Bom, ii. 14. 



If we havQ com and meat, and know of a family 
that have none, we divide with them. If we have 
more blankets than sufficient, and others have not 
enough, we must give to them that want. We thank 
the great Spirit for all the benefits he has conferred 
upon us. For myself, I never take a drink of water 
from a spring without being mindful of his goodness. 

Life of Black Hawk. 



December 14. 



"And I heard a voice from heaven, saying 
unto me. Write, Blessed are the dead which die 
in the Lord from henceforth. Yea, saith the 
Spirit, that they may rest from their labours ; and 
their works do follow them." — Reu. 'slviA^* 
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Bouse to some work of high and holy love, 
And thou an angers happiness shalt know — 
Shalt bless the earth while in the world above. 
The good begun by thee shall onward flow 
In n^ny a ^chkig stream, and wider grow ; 
The seed that, in these few and fleeting hourSy 
Thy hands unsparing and unwearied sow, 
Shall deck thy grave with amaranthine flowers, 
And yield thee fruit divine in heaven's immortal 
bowers. 

WUXXHL 



December 15. 

" In Thy presence is fulness of joy ; at Thy 
right hand there are pleasures for evermore." — 
P». xvi. 11. 



There is a peculiar and present joy in communion 
with God. The deepest pleasures are the purest ; 
and of all pleasures, the purest is the peace of God. 
To feel that He is love, — ^to draw so near Him as to 
forget the world, — so near as to lose the love of sin, 
— so near that all worldly delights are drowned in 
the river of His pleasures, and all holy joys enhanced 
in the brightness of His smile -, to bask— for ever 
80 brief a momentr— in ^-^i^ ^^^'^ VDaRRwaK^'^^ ^mmI 
rejoice, with loyalty of spm^./^^^^^^^^"^^ tv^m^x^ 
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sovereignty, and feel, through all the recesses of the 
soul, the sin-supplanting flow, and beatific thrills of 
infinite holiness, and soul-transforming love ; to feel 
this is, — of all pleasures, the sweetest — of all blessed- 
ness, the purest and most profound. — MouiU of Olives, 



December 16. 

" Unto every one that hath shall be given, and 
he shall have abundance." — St. Matt, xxv. 29. 



Be thankful for what God has done, and He will 
do more. newton. 



December 17. 

" God is not unrighteous to forget your work 
and labour of love." — Heh. vi. 10. 



If as a flower doth spread and die. 
Thou would'st extend me to some good. 

Before I were by frost's extremity 

Nipt in the bud ; 
The sweetness and the praise were thine, 
But the extension and the room 

Which in Thy garland I Bl[io\3id.i3S^^^^^^KS!csi&^ 



36i HEAVENLY THOUGHTS 

For as Thou dost impart Thy grace, 
The greater shall our glory be. 
The measure of our joys is in this place, 

The stuff with •; 
Let me not languish then, and spend 
A life as barren to Thy praise, 
As in the dust to which that life doth tend 

But with delays 

All things are busy ; only I 
Neither bring honey with the bees, 
Nor flower to make that, nor the husbandry 

To water these. 
I am no link of Thy great chain ; 
But all my company is as a weed. 
Lord ! place me in Thy concert ; give one sti 

To my poor re€ 

GEORGE WEB 



December 18. 

" The angel of the Lord encampeth round i 
j-i them that fear Him, and delivereth then 



Ps. xxxiv. 7. 



7 



. The innocent spirit bears 
A charm against the evil power. 
And God's good, ^cag;^ e^ersVov^, 
Watch round it una^axe^. 
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And never yet, I ween, waja ward 
Of sentinel, or portal barred, 
Like those white wings of theirs ! 



December 19. 



" Though our outward man perish, yet the in- 
ward man is renewed day by day." — 2 Cor, iv. 16. 



The last time I saw him was four days before his 
death. I found him lying on a bed in a comer of 
the ward, very ill, labouring for breath, and believing 
himself to be near the hour of his dissolution ; but 
his countenance was tranquil, and beaming with 
heavenly hope. He expressed his longing for deli- 
verance ; his desire to depart, and be with his Lord: 
he assured me he wanted nothing. '^ I feel," he said, 
'^ an inward satisfaction, which nothing in the world 
can take from me." When I inquired, if he were 
not at times clouded in spint ; he rephed : '* I find 
the presence of the Lord to be continually with me ; 
I never lose the sense of it." On my asking him the 
ground of his hope and confidence, he answered : 
" None but Christ." 
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December 20. 

** There remaineth, therefore, a rest for the 
people of God." — Heb. iv. 9. 



How brightly to a Christian's trembling eye 
Shine, of his sojourn here, the latter hours ; 
When faith's refulgence, falling from the sky, 
Her golden radiance o'er his simset showers. 
Sweet is the thought of ceaseless rest in heaven ; 
That fairer land than even Eden's bowers ; 
Where sin is sown not, and whence woe is driven. 
And of all sorrows past, forgetfiilness is given. 



December 21. 



"And they thirsted not when He led them 
through the deserts : He caused the waters to flow 
out of the rock for them : He clave the rock also, 
and the waters gushed out.*' — Isa. xlviii. 21. 



How blessed are the sons of light. 

Though, poor on earth, and ill at ease ; 
The path of faith, and uo^. oi €\^\., 
J« that of pleasantnea^aiid^^^c^i. 
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In Thee, sweet source of heavenly peace, 
AU fresh and living streams are found ; 

And the deep well knows no decrease, 
From whence those gladdening streams abound. 

What though the vain and worldly deem 

The ways of God a desert rude ; 
Green pastures, and the tranquil stream, 

Are foimd in that sweet sohtude. 

There the good Shepherd loves to lead. 

In noontide heat, his little flock ; 
There they repose, and there they feed, 

Beneath the shadow of the rock. 

Fearless of harm, to that dear spring 
The dove descends — ^her wandering o'er ; 

Laves in the stream her weary wing. 
Nor leaves the quiet shelter more. 



December 22. 

"For I, the Lord thy God, am a jealous God." 
— Exod. XX. 6. 

It is mercy in the Merciful, and justice in the Just, 
to be jealous of His creature's love. 



268 HfiAVENLT THOUGHTS 

December 23. 

*' Blessed is the man that heareth me, watching 
daily at my gates, waiting at the posts of my 
doors." — Prov. viii. 34. 



We know not the secret history of this world's 
mightiest transactions, and its proudest monuments ; 
but from the little that we do know, we can affirm 
that the men who have prospered best, are the men 
who have taken time to pray. Mount of Olives. 



December 24. 

" How beautiful upon the mountains are the 
feet of Him that bringeth good tidings, that pub- 
lisheth peace ; that bringeth good tidings of good, 
that publisheth salvation." — Tsa. lii. 7. 



O, t'was a spectacle for angels, bound 

On embassies of mercy to this earth, 

To gaze on with compassion and dehght, — 

Yea, with desire that they might be his helpers — 

To see a dark, endungeoned spirit roused. 

And struggling into glorious liberty. 

Though Satan's legions watched at every portal, 

And held him b^ ten thousand manacles. 
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December 25. 

*' Glory to God in the highest, and on earth 
peace, good- will toward men." — St. Luke, ii. 14. 



And BO the Word had hreath, and wrought 
With human hands^the Creed of creeds ; 
In loveliness of perfect deeds, 

More strong than all poetic thought ; 

Which he may read who binds the sheaf. 
Or builds the house, or digs the grave; 
And those wild eyes that watch the wave 

In roarings round the coral reef. 

In Memoriam, 



Decembeb 26. 
** In everything give thanks." — 1 Thesa, v. 18. 



. May God, in His mercy, give me deeper views 
of my own sinfiilness, and a deeper sense of my own 
need. May He graciously teach me to know and to 
feel that all that I have is of His free grace, and that 
I can put in no daim from myself for anythii^ He 
may give me ; then I shall be in a bett^ frame to 
bless Him, and to thank I^xql iot ^^«rj^^is&%> 
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Deobmbeb 27. 

" Forgetting those things which are behind, I 
press toward the mark for the prize of the high 
calling of God in Christ Jesus." — Phil, iii. 13, 14. 



Forgiveness of the past should animate us now to 
press forward. nxwton. 



December 28. 



'* He that soweth to the Spirit, shall of the 
Spirit reap life everlasting." — Gal. vi. 8. 



He haa taught us what reply to make — 
Or secretly in spirit, or in words, 
If there be need — when sorrowing men complain 
The fair illusions of their youth depart, — 
All things are going from them, and to-day 
Is emptier of delights than yesterday, 
Even as to-morrow wiU be barer yet : — 
We have been taught to feel this need not be ; 
This is not life's mev\U^Ae>^3K^,— 
But that the gladneaa^e wc^ cs^«^\»>KMsr«, 
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Is an increasing gladness ; and the soil 
Of human heart, tilled rightly, fitted to bear fruit 
Of an immortal growth, from day to day, — 
Fruit of life, love, and indeficient joy ! 

R. C. TRENCH. 



December 29. 



" Cast thy bread upon the waters : for thou 
shalt find it after many days." — Eccles, xi. 1. 



Pilgrim, who long hast cast 
Thy bread upon the waters, fear not thou ; 

Bliss shall be thine at last, 
Though all thy path be cold and cheerless now. 

Is thy life nearly gone, 
And yet does nought thy hope deferred fulfil? 

A little while bear on ; — 
God, who has promised, is faithful stiU. 

Think not He can forget ; 
Trust in His righteousness — be still, and wait. 

What, if He linger ^eU 
Thou imow'st not what mt^^fiMsi^^ ^^\s.^VSaftw*.. 
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He counts not hours with thee ; 
No sun meets out for Him a daily round ; 

His time — ^Eternity ! 
Death is no mark for Him, the grave no bound. 

Ages His moments are— 
A thousand years as nothing in His gaze ; 

Thy trust is in His care, 
And thou may^st find it after many days. 

Sacred Offering. 



December 30. 

" How precious also are Thy thoughts unto me, 
O God ! how great is the sum of them ! If I 
should count them, they are more in number than 
the sand." — Ps. cxxxix. 17, 18. 



O God of my salvation ! teach me to rejoice ; let 
me each day commence afresh the sum of Thy bene- 
fits, and may my soul forget not one of them ! 

From the French. 
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DECEMBER 31. 

*' Let us draw near with a true heart in full 
assurance of faith." — Heb. x. 22. 

*' Jesus Christ, the same yesterday, and to-day, 
and for ever." — Heh. xiii. 8. 



Wouldest thou be bold against the Past, and all its 

evil memories ; — 
Wouldest thou be safe amid the present — ^its dangers 

and temptations ; — 
Wouldest thou be hopeful of the future, vague though 

it be, and endless ? 
Commend the Past to God, with all its irrevocable 

harm, 
Humbly, but in cheerful trust ; and banish vain 

regrets ; — 
Come to Him, continually come, casting all the 

Present at His feet 
Boldly, but in prayerful love, and fling off selfish 

cares ; — 
Commit the Future to His will, the viewless fated 

Future ; 
Zealously go forward ml\i ixvXi^^Vj, «s>l^ ^^'^^ ^^^ 

bleaa thy faith. 
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For that, feeble as thou art, there is with thee a 

mighty Conqueror, 
Thy Friend, the same for ever, yesterday, to-day, and 

to-morrow ; 
That friend, changeless as eternity! 

Proverbial Philosophy, 
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